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COLLIER’'S FOR FEBRUARY 21, 1914 


HE wind is in the chimley, 
An’ the snow is on the sill; 
It’s lonesome in the low ground 
An’ it’s bleak upon the hill. 
“But it’s mighty pleasant weather,” 
I says untoe myself, 
“When my pipe is full o VELVET 


aes ene? ine ahaa” 
Oe thag emo: wpan they ahelt OWN in Kentucky there’s a real Velvet Joe, who 


In the mellow glow of VELVET has the reputation of getting more tobacco from 
I kin feel the warmth of June an acre and more good cheer out of life than any man 
The smoke’s like summer cloudlets, in seven states. And this is Joe’s philosophy of life: 
An’ the ole pipe hums a tune p , 
That's like the birds a-trillin’: Ef you want to git the best out o land or out 
“ ‘ o’ life just keep a-hoein’ like sixty cl’ar to the 
An’ I ‘low untoe myself, end o’ the row. Then stop an’ laff.” 


“Thar’s a smell 0’ summer roses eS. a , ; 
In the VELVET on the shelf.” That same keep a-hoein’ spirit of Joe's is behind the quality of 


Yl fe 


THE 
SMOOTHEST 
SMOKING TOBACCO 


Mellowed by More than 2 Years’ Ageing 


VELVET is made from Burley leaves that have been 
brought to a state of perfection by skillful pruning and 
thorough cultivation. The fine, rich, full bodied flavor and 

fragrance of this Burley de Luxe is brought out to the 
full and “fixed” by our slow, careful curing. The result 
is a slow burning, cool pipe smoke, with an “aged in 
the wood” smoothness about it that tastes even better 
4 than it sounds. 


A pipeful of VELVET is proof. 
Coupons of Value p 
with VELVET Liggette Myers Tabacco Cx. 
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L ELECTRICALLY LIGHTED 


ELECTRICALLY STARTED 


















This is a faithful photographic 
reproduction of the Studebaker 
SIX, price $1575 : 


All That a “Six” Should Be 


So big, so beautiful, so smooth, and so silent, 
that the lowest price in the world comes as a 
clinching and conclusive argument which 


leaves you completely and irrevocably 
“sold” on this Studebaker SIX. 








F. O. B. Detroit 
F. O. B. Walkerville, Canada 


FOUR Touring Car - $15 
u e Aa er FOUR Landau-Roadster $1550 


SIX Touring Car - 
SIX Landau-Roadster 


Detroit sei ” tlie Factories 


Walkerville, Ontario 
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You are going to see some interesting things 
in our clothes for spring 


OR $25 and upward, you can buy clothes made from imported fabrics 
which formerly cost you considerably more. We are combining better 
fabrics with our fine tailoring at no increase in price. 


The finest imported weaves which have heretofore been used for the 
costliest custom tailoring are available to us under the new tariff law. 
Stripes, plaids, black and whites, and gray and whites are some of the prin- 
cipal effects. Decorations are mostly in silk. 


r< a Jl ~ 


w 
ay 


Style features of the new season are simple, yet striking. In young 


~ 


men’s clothes, they follow the shape of the figure; no padding; wider lapels 
and collars; shorter coats, smaller sleeves, narrow shoulders, softer draping. 


Dan 


Men’s styles, while more conservative, tend in the same direction. 


In our Style Book for spring, you will see all the new styles portrayed in a 
series of artistic and interesting pictures; you can ascertain where, in your city or 


town, our clothes may be seen and bought. % 
i, 
The Style Book will be ready about March 1st. The illustration above, a drawing by Edward ( 
Penfield, will be shown in colors on the cover of the book. If you desire a copy, send your name. % 
H Schaff & ( 
art Schaffner Marx ¢ 
Good Ctothes Makers ‘ 
. . T r ‘ 
Chicago New York . 
/ 
21, Lord Street +7, Brewer Street, Golden Square, W. / 
Huddersfield, England London, England 9 
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EAN DUPONT, late of the French capital and 
now one of Maxmum’s chefs, had taken advan 
tage of an extraordinarily busy night to prowl 


what he 
hear 


about the huge establishment, seeing 


what he could learn, and 


sadmiring the 


could see, learning 
ing what he could hear idmirable and 
deriding the deridable. 
Maxmum’s Café certainls 
the fat proprietor, and 
ested to poke his nose into everything about the place 


wealth for 
inter 


much 
therefore, 


miacde 
Jean Was, 
and study the magic processes, so that 
when he returned to France he, too, 
could grow rich speedily. 

He had, weeks ago, ferreted out the 
secrets of the bakeshop, where he was 
in charge of the fancy-cake division, 
and not many details of the adjacent 
storeroom’s contents and management 
had escaped him. 

To-night he had left 
undone to pursue his 
for the entire staff 
point of desperation, and as 
he kept out of the way no one was apt 


half his work 
investigations 
was busy to the 


long is 


to stop long enough to inquire why he 


had emerged from his underground 


lair of flour, sugar, and eggs. 


But that was the way with these 
mad people: rush, rush, rush! Only 
look frantically busy: perspire as 


from titanic exertions: wear the ex 
pression of trembling 
brink of 
slang; impersonate tearing hurry, and 
everyone Mon Diew! 
Such a 


one upon the 


nervous collapse; shout 


Was satistied 


race! 


called the 
themselves 


people who 


HOSE 
T English mad 
no better: the 
home were the 
lunacy. No 
ho appreciation of the 
Snap! that their god. 
must have a punch! Nom de 
Only to-day the steward, greasy ani 
mal that he had 
him—Jean Dupont, the incomparable 
that the last batch of hav 


were 
Americans at 
original inventors of 
repose; no deliberation : 
things. 


Things 


finer 
Wis 
nom ! 
Wis, 


complained te 


cake 


been without punch. Oui, it was so 
He shivered as he remembered the 
Words: “Give us enke with some 
punch to it; something to make ‘em 


sit up and order more.” It 
that macaroon 
structed to go like everything else in 
this “Zep, 


firecracker !’ 


appeared 


even a must he con 


seething place boom 

G-zang! A la 
Before him there was a low-browed 

Polish youth mixing salad dressing by the gallon and 

automatically sprinkling just so much and no more 

upon each plate of salad which was conveyed beneath 

his hand on an shelf He did it 


Without delicacy, without finesse, without any human 


endlessly moving 


consideration for individuality of taste among the ulti 


mate consumers of the salad No, plainly, the task 
Was merely his job, and he brought to it no artistic 
conscience. Jean turned away from the sickening 
spectacle and went to a point where he could look 


into the main dining room 


It was full of diners. all eating and drinking and 
talking at high pressure, Jean Was sure that there 
must be ten million francs there in diamonds, furs, 





By Ed Cahn 


{LLUSTRATED BY HENRY RALEIGH 
note of the 


been 


feathers. He 
tables 


and made clevel 
in which extra had 
his eye fell upon the lord of all this, Maxmum himself 

He was trotting cheerfully table to table 


obsequiously greeting some guests and familiarly ban 


manner 


wedged in, and then 


from 










tering others, while 
his wide, oily smile 
waxed and waxed 
until the sweat stood 


out on the top of his 
little bald head. His 
ruddy beamed 
a lantern, and he 


face 


Ihe 





greatest composer of France abuse’ by zat Max 
Vadame, 


**To hear xe 
mum, zat large cake of lard, is too many! 
attend! Nossing is too worse to happen 

to a man similar to zat!’’ 


that 
dustpan 


extent 
and 


swell with such an 
that a 


soon he needled To 


seemed to 
Jean felt 
vould 
Name of a peacock! 
When Maxmum had 
bursting, he took himself hastily 


pride to 


flunky with broom 
sweep up the buttons 
How he struts, zat 
reached the last pitch 


through the 


gobbler! 
hefore 
Out” 


deor into the kitchen, where he dropped his smile and 
darted from the silver man to the pantryman and on to 
the steam tables, sniffing, observing ommenting, ad 














The Punch Parisian 


monishing, and generally speeding up his culinary staff 


Jean gilded out of his corner and at a discreet dis 


tance followed his employer up the back stairs to 


the linen room, where he heard him berating Tiny for 
laxness in the matter of counting the cook’s towels, 
and saw him step through «a door into the aerie where 


the orchestra held forth. 


Jean hunched up his shoulders, cast up his eyes, 
and spread out his hands, fanwise, to show the 
offended mistress of the linen that there was no 
accounting for their superior’s vagaries. He sidled 


into a recess and jerked his head toward the orches 
tra’s shell. Maxmum had left the and 
they could hear him addressing the obese, pink-lipped 
“Ses, Cut it out, this 
This ain't no wake.” 
Vell, den it oudt to 

all dem dead vons you gott 
R-r-rabbits und 
cows und eferydings! 
oudt to 
jah. Cannibals vou gott 
Herr Maxmum. Vy don’d they eat 
only der vegittiples like me und get 


door open, 


thus: there! 


German leadet 


here funeral 
“Vass, if 


Maxmum 


Herr 
down 


ain’d? was, 
Look at 


dere 





shickens und 
ich, Gott, ve 
r-requium 


play aor mass, 


down dere, 


healthy, vass 7" 

“You ain't gging to be healthy long, 
1 tell you don't play 
thing them things,’ 
Maxmum rejoined 
Ddas iss choyness only.” 


Why, it’s so 


vou, if some 


besides weepy 
“Veepy ! 
“Queer kind of joy. 
sobby that it's salty.” 


7 I SHilc leader shrugged. “It iss 
from the garden 
‘Faust. by Gounod. It iss 
called very fine, Herr Maxmum.” 
“Fine! You call trash like that 
Your dago ought to have had 
job with a pick and 


scene in 


fine! 
steady 
shovel and let other people write the 


n good 
music. It sounds like a case of con 
demned eggs.” 

“But Gounod iss a great com 
protested the German. 
“You've got no regards for words 
the fellow that made that 
piece is a composer,” said Maxmum 
“A burglar he 
maker, but not a 

more of his stuff, 
want it sprung on 


poser!" 
if you say 
might be easy, or a 
boiler composer 
If you've got any 
can it. I dont 
my customers: we 
the best 
“Give 


give ‘em only 


‘em ragtime Give ‘em 
something to make ‘em waggle their 
feet on the floor: it fee! 


youl, and they can eat more, which 


makes ‘em 
is tine for business. Give ‘em rag 
Racks! Noddings but racktimes do I 
hear! Drei racks dit to-night already, Herr 
Maxmum. Racks! I collectioner ! 
My ard, Herr Maxmum !” 

All right.” cried Maxmum, 
the place with 


Racks! 


ve plas 
ain’d der garbage 
“drive everybody out of 


your dirges; just so you're satisfied 


business, of 


Your art must got to come before my 
course To please you all them people down there 
what have come to have a good time have got to get 


Keep it 
with the 


Please 


the Cobalt blues from that art stuff of yours. 
up so they lose their appetites and go away 
sud thoughts that art stufl think 
ourself Don't bother about the rest of us Should you 


be better the door and 


makes ‘em 


pleased if I put crape on 











But 


e could put Dis 


the leader gave the signal for the lightest thing 


hands on in sheer self-defense 


moment from his all-con 
wrath at the 
the 


moment, 


Jean took a awa own 


suming insults heaped Grounod to 
unhappy head of 
for it his atten 
from and demol 
ishing his obese employer then and there for his un 
Music was 
and favorite 
note the master had writ 
the great 
Was un- 
mutter- 


upon 
the 

took all of 
rushing out 


sorry for orchestra 
But only for a 


flon to restrain 


feel 


himself 


complimentary and unmusical remarks. 


Jean's one great passion Gounod his 


He 


to hear a 


composer knew every 


ten, and restaurateur insult 
Frenchman to a 
He his fists 
ing fierce threats in his throat. 
Meanwhile Maxmum had taken a chair in a corner 
keeping time with his foot. 
Herr Maxmum?” 


German orchestra leader 


bearable clenched and glared, 


and was contentedly 
“So, iss das racketty enough, 
Maxmum nodded grudgingly. 
“Datters it 
no ard 
At the conclusion of the piece came spirited applause. 


“There, to that! Don’t they like it?) Why 


nodings but datters:; no harmonicks, 


iss ; 


only noise!” 


listen 


don’t you play them kind 
of things all the time? 
You'd have ‘em going.” 
“Bah! Vat a beebles; 
clappings for racktimes, 


but noddings for Gounod.” 


“You oughta be tickled 
to death that they clap 
for anything,” Maxmum 


said significantly. 
“Clappings like das iss 
The 


mournfully 


no kombliments.” 
leader sighed 
and fingered over an over 
ture that he 
he decided to 
to his orchestra an abomi- 
nated trifle that would de 
light the callous public. 
“What are 
play 
mum. 
“*The Duck's Waddle,’ ” 
the « 
wearily as he 


loved while 


hand round 


you going to 


now?” queried Max 


answered rushed 


musician 


tucked his violin under 

his third chin. 

ie INE! That's the 
stuff Give ‘em 


wabbles and romps 
and wiggles and trots, 
two - steps tangos, and 
drags until 11.50 p. m. 
Then you can begin on 
your sad, sweet stuff: 
folks are beginning to talk 
about what might have 
been along about that 
time, and it goes better 


“Remember now, joy tunes until eleven-tifty, thinks 


ones until two, she’s-dead-ane girl ones until 
then you bring on your dirges for a 
four. But that Gounod trash, 


And Maxmum waddled away. 


rone Poot 


three, and can 


chaser at more of 


mind !” 


ho 


Jean emerged from his concealing nook and wiped 
his angry brow 

“Gounod trash!” he repeated in accents of shivering 
horror: “ze best for ze customers, bah! bah! bah! 


Head of wood! Fat crubber of Nothing ez 


Honey : 


know by you! Ah. my Gounod, what insults have I 
heard offered to vou!” 
“If you don’t look out,” said the linen woman, “you'll 


be real mad in a minute.” 


Jean stopped waving his arms and restored his 
handkerchief to his pocket. “Everysing is to zis coun 
try a ioke; even terrible angers. But nevair mind, 


self 


hear ze 


madame, T calm my) but T am still of a large fury 


Mon Dieu! To greatest composer of France 
abuse by zat Maxmum lard, is too 
Madame,” he “attend! Nossing 


is too worse to happen to a man similar to zat!” 


large cake of 


Zat 


many ! said solemnly, 


“Ain't it the truth? But never mind’—Tiny strove 
to be soothing—“your Mr. Gounod ain't hearing it, is he? 
Think about something pleasant, and the first thing 
you know you'll not care what they say about him.” 

EAN frowned and fumed up and down the room 
J snapping his fingers and darting enraged glance 

along the hall through which Maxmum had dis 
appeared 

“He’s gone to look at the table in the Austrian 
Room.” continued Tiny “My, but he feels big all 


right. To-night is the night that makes him ten years 
in this building. what he built himself. And he’s 
had the gall to invite two dozen of the biggest res 
taurant men in the country to celebrate with him 


Thev’re going to have the banquet in the Austrian 
Room, and Maxmum’s going to make a speech 
will be fricasseed goulash, Jeans 


“Himmel! it some 


The American look like Coxey’s army 


Listen to him roaring 


langwidge will 


through with it 


after he gets 





c Ot. 
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Bard's been toiling and moil 


list 


ubout the flowers Poor 


ng over them for these two hours.” 


He's got ho 


house, 


shame all 


He was been complain for 
over ze stid Dupont 

do Just to 
everybody how he ain't excited over his speech anil 
that had better try getting funny with their 
work because he’s still in the ring, anniversary night 
He's a bluff, Jeans.’ 


“Sure he has; you know why? show 


nobody 


or not, 


" ARDON, madame! Call me not after ze rustic 
trousers; call me Monsieur Dupont, or, if you 
must compliment me, name me one Jean.” His 


tone was exceedingly dignified. 

“I'll call you monsewer, I don’t think! 
only a baker, you know,” laughed Tiny good-naturedly. 

“Onlee! Iam also, madame, a gentleman, a man, a 
artist, madame, I—” 

“Mister Dupont,” interrupted Tiny as she 
to mend a tablecloth, “them things don't 
go with but ought to know; 


Say, you're 


began 
usually 
anyway, 
Raus 


bakers, you 


until you got money, there’s no use shouting. 
my 


mit, you know; I’m working for living.” 





upon every one he commented bitingly, while Jean 
themselves insults 


stood by protesting in tones 


Yes, he had excused his assistant to go to a we (lding 
and what harm, since the work was long sine done 
for the day and no need to begin again until five o’elo¢ k 
to-morrow morning! Assuredly! he serubbed the 


molding boards with his own particular hands, and 


for the ovens—mon Dieu, the pains he bestowed at. 
them none could imagine 

Maxmum rudely pushed him aside and peered into 
the long deep mouth of the lady-finger oven, and Jeay 
Dupont at that moment was visited by what he felt to be 
Well! 

He stepped behind his diminutive employer, zrasped 
him by waist and knees, and, lifting him off his feet, 
shot him into the oven as the coffin of a pauper is shot 


un inspiration! Punch, that was wanted, was it? 


into a crematory vault, and then he banged the door 
shut upon the thin soles of Mr. Maxmum’s evening 
shoes and secured the door so that it could not be 


forced from within. 

“Ah! Napoleon, look down upon me and envy me my 
great mind, my resomulution, my promptibity ! 
I am eligible to be ze presidante; my work 


zing, ze ponch! 


Sacré, 
has ze 
And zere 


was plenty of ze zip to 
zat! Voila! Ze table 


has turned. 
“Gounod, he ze 


one 
boiler maker, ha? Le 
divine music sounds like 
ze condemned egg, hoh’ 


Ah, I illustrate to you, M 
Maxmum, zit 





vou are 
inistake, Gounod ez ze 
finest Composer in ze wort’, 
and if you insult him you 
insult Now pay 
for ze insult, ah, oui, cer 


me. you 








** Excellent! 
against ze oven door, fat one inside. 
me, but you it does no usefulness 


1 love to hear ze charivari of se feet beats 
It diverts 


The wounded and raging Frenchman descended to 
his cellar, tore off his apron and danced a tangled 
tango on it. This café was the abode of all things 


material; no spark of inspiration dwelt herein, and 


amid these surroundings the soul of an artist in icings 


would starve miserably and his brain become atro 


phied. Nothing was to be gaimed from further study of 
this porcine business, conducted by a big pig, 
aided by five hundred little pigs. 
Hark! Was that Maxmum’s 
room? 
Jean cast the soiled apron into a sugar barrel and 
tied which from a flour bin 


eagerly 


voice in the store- 


on a clean one, he took 


LS. MaXmum was criticizing the methods of the 
storekeeper. He was demanding another degree 
of gold for the meat room and two more for the 

game room. The storekeeper declared that, owing to 
the obstinage disposition of the refrigerator man, those 
degrees were not possible, which rid him of Maxmum’s 
presence afd secured the poor wretch in charge of the 
ammonia pipes a bad ten minutes. 

“Ah! NoW Comes ze time of ze bakair devil!” said 
Jean to himself, and twisted up pointed mus 
tache in preparation 

As Mr. Maxmum had come off rather second best in 
his argument with the refrigerator man, he was in no 
the feelings of a 

too, positively 
his employer even as he bowed 


his 


mood to spare mere cake-baking 


Frenchman—one who glowered upon 


He glared about and remarked that things did not 
seem to be in very good order, and then, impelled by 
some imp, he lifted the cover of the sugar barrel. 


Jean’s discarded apron looked almost sable in hue as 
it lay upon the bosom of the white sugar, and what 
Maxmum said would repeating. Then he 
proceeded to inspect and thor 


eughly, finding abundant evidences ef carelessness, and 


never bear 


every nook crevice 





tainly! 
“Excellent ! I 


hear ze charivari of ze feet 


love to 


beats against ze oven door 


fat one inside. It diverts 


me, but you it does no 
usefulness Nobody can 
heard you, three ordairs 
of pork which you are 


along! Thrust 


Tattoo it 


me from my own oven 
would you, rude lout! I 
demonstrate to you now 


zat if a elephant he can 





shove a ant. he shoves at 


his peril, because why Zit 


ze ant can stings him 
sufficiently.’ 
EAN, bethinking him 


self of the important y 
matter of ventilation, 


opened the dampers and 


the small grate at the 
rear of the oven. which 

Wis Close to MaXmum’s nose 
“Allo, mon fat friend Peepaboob! Rest here a 
While and think how fine a composer is Gounod and 
how vile you are. Don’ be a-scared; zere ez no fire 


in ze box, and before I prepare it to-morrow morning 





[ will let you out if, perhaps, I not forget.” 
Maxmum, among a host of other splutterings, spoke 
of the banquet, his guests He stopped threats and 
tried prayers and bribes, but Dupont only laughed 
“Ze banquet? Oui, nevair fear, IT myself will attend 
to zat. Au revoir, monsieur!’ and he went, carefully 
closing the bakeshop door behind him. “Mon petite 
master will get sufficiently repose,” he laughed; 


“ze bakeshop is long ways from others wheres, and 
every slave has himself business farther away. Now, 
I run.” 

Jean made excellent time between the café and his 
lodgings near by, and even better with his toilette and 
the packing of his portmanteau. In the street again, 


he called a cab and drove to a place where it was con 
his port 


back to 


ridded himself of 


another cab 


venient to check luggage, 


and then in hastened 
Maxmum’s with all speed 
He lordly air and 

waiter, and to him explained that 
called 
return that 
self, M. Gaspard, in 
treated 


manteau, 


head 
had 


for the 
Maxmum 


asked 
Mr 
and 


assumed a 


unable t 
chancing to meet him 
Mr. Maxmum had en 
to come and explain 


been suddenly Wis 
that 


street 


away very 
and 
the 


with tears 


evening, 
him almost 


his absence and act as host in his place. M. Gaspard 





was desolated to be so unprepared, having just arrived 


from but he would do his best. 


HE distracted head waiter was only too pleased. 
The guests had all arrived. Would M. Gaspard 
kindly come with him? Jean concluded that bis 


assured manne! ind followed with 
all the zest in the world. 


aris, 


must be convineing 


He was conducted to the anteroom adjoining the 
Austrian Room and introduced. Then they all filed in 
to the feast, Jean Dupont, of course, being sented at 
the head of the board (Concluded on page 2) 
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“The Boss of the Y-Srx” 


YNTHIE EXIF GAY wasthe name 
of the lady Her home was in the 
County of San Saba and the State 
Her people were Method 
ists. Exie was bright, pretty, demure, and on 
twenty. Her standards of conduct were high. 

John Zach Means of Lampasas County did 


of Texas 


not have any standards in particular. He rey 
eled and danced and swore and gambled. If 
he went to meeting on Sunday night it was to i 
sit on the back seat with other young toughs Y 


and ogle what pretty girls were charmed by 

the glamour of his wickedness, while on Monday 

he was out before the dawn, trying to see in 

how many fragments he could break the Deca- 43 
logue before the week got by him. 

When this young near-desperado from Lam 
pasas began to ride over of a Sunday afternoon 
and tie his horse in front of the Gay farm 
house and sit on the porch with Exie, Exie’s 
parents shivered. Her brothers and her sisters 
and her friends whispered tales of John Zach 


AARON NON 


and his meanness that were such as to give 
sober warning. 


Exie said nothing of this to John, but she 


By Peter Clark Macfarlane 








Was that restlessness under restraint. The 

herd had begun to grow, and children to 

be born. Civilization, creeping westward, 

trod continually on the toes of John Zach: 

— it cramped his breathing space and muddied 
the waters of his none too placid disposition. 

Evans 


Creorge 


partner of John in many a 


Cain-raising escapade, had married Kate 
g Means, sister of John, as good a woman and as 
Z shrewd as Exie: so that Evans, too, found him- 


self slowly choking into harness, and the two 
men became companions of the domestic mar- 
tingale. 

“Let's git away, George,” said John. “Let's 
git plumb away, where the world is new and we 
can git room to break ourselves to livin’ de- 
cent and bring up our children that-a-way.” 


They Fled Civilization 


EORGE was willing enough, and so, with 
Es their wives and children and = serubby 
little herds, they got away, 500 miles 
west into the tops of the 


nearly to El 
Mexican border The 


Davis Mountains 
within sight of the 
country was roomy 
There were 





Paso and 





enough to suit even John Means. 





listened a trifle coolly to the protestations of Z 
the reckless young man, and had a way of 
piercing him with her sharp hazel eves that cracked 
his bravado in pieces. 

“Bxie,” he said, one day; 
ever to be so fortunate or unfortunate as to marry 
me, I would just cut all my plumb 
square off on my wedding day.” 


How John Zach Quitted His Cussedness 


HE vivacious Exie looked away off over John's 
head with a contemptuous sniff of the nose and 


a business air about her chin, as much as to 


“vou know if you was 


meanness right 


say that he would have to cut that meanness off a long 
while before his wedding day, or the occasion would 
never eventuate with her in the branding chute. That 
sniff and that chin, at once so businesslike and so 
kissable. began then and there the subjugation of the 
soul of John. 

To the great grief of his father, an honest fron 
tiersman who in the fifties and sixties was killing 
beef for the Comanche Indians at old Fort McKavett, 
and bringing up his family in the way he hoped they 
would go, John Zach had refused to be brought up. 
He flouted his teachers, declaring: 

“I'm goin’ to be a cattler. I don’t need no educa- 
tion, more’n how to read a brand and tally steers, 


an’ I got that a‘ready.” 


Restraint of every kind G22022°2 
irked him greatly. His 
heroes were those wild, 


rough men of the border 
who knew no law of God 
or man. 

At times John even had 
thought of turning outlaw 
himself, of a short but ex 
citing career, smoking hot 
while it lasted and ending in 
a straightening 
swaying branch or a 
lade of bullets and a young 
man dead in his 
whose deeds would 
tales for nurses to frighten 
children. 

But then he 
the level brown eyes of Exie, 


rope on a 


fusil 


boots 


make 


encountered 


and all of Lampasas and San 
Saba counties heard say 
that John Zach Means had 
heard 


it, and shook knowing heads 


quit his cussednesy 


and winked wise eyes, and 
sighed for poor little Exie. On 
the wedding day old Frank 
Means rode down to Gay's 
and whispered to the girl: 

“If that young scamp eve! 
brings a tear to yore eye, honey, you jest let me know, 
and I'll shore take it out of his hide plumb sufficient.” 
Nor could the Gay family get Exie’s hus 
band. He had not been broken to the plow. He had 
the frontier spirit in him. He was too ambitious and 
independent to lay out his life between cotton rows 
Like the man in the parable, he was hard, gathering 
where he had been at no pains to sow. He gathered 
Exie Gay and took her away from the sight of plows 
and hoes, . 

He was going to be a cattleman, and had set a goal 
before himself, a life’s ambition, which he confided 
to his wife t fortune of $20,000 on the hoof He 


used to 
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John Means and his wife Exie—in a motor car, but 
nevertheless living with their large family and 
flecks and herds almost like biblical characters 


would work unceasingly till he got that much, and 
then he would retire and live at ease with Exie any- 
where she wanted, even go back then and buy her a 
cotton plantation if she insisted. To this end he 
buckled all his demon energies. Instead of riding 
across a county to dance and carouse all night and 
curse his reckless way home in the early morning, he 
would ride all night to make a trade of a sway-backed 
mule for two cows and a calf, and next day work 
himself blind in the saddle for any man that would pay 
him a dollar and found for the exercise. 


By Bit and Snaffle 


ND every week the girl of the hazel eyes was draw 
A ing the noose tighter and tighter. Not that Exie 
talked much, but she looked a lot, and there was 

that independent thrust of her businesslike kissable 
chin—and, anyway, the ideals of yesterday became 
the abhorrences of to-morrow. Exie even led him to 
the church door. She pointed him often to the mourn 


ers’ bench and told him he must some day go there 








: 
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1 round-up in Davis Mountains — the 
demesne of that patriarchal lord 
of cattle, John Zach Means “tush 


And, strange to say, the flesh of John Means seemed 
willing enough, but the spirit of him was unsaddled 
mouth was full of swearing: his 
were the bread and 


mustangs His 
mustache dripped oaths: they 
meat of all his talk 

“As sure as I'm a breathin’ air and drinkin’ branch 


water, Exie.” he told her, “I ain't agoin’ to be no 
swearin’ church member I'm agoin’ to git the hob 


bles on my tongue first 


But that seemed an endless task Besides, there 


VUOLIILIELLLLLSLE LE UIt11: ys ot 


no neighbors at all, except bears, deer, and 
mountain lions. The first year the men killed fifty- 
They 
rendered 100 gallons of bear oil which became their 


four bear, and more than one hundred deer. 


only substitute for lard. It was used for shortening, 
for soup making, for lubricant of every kind. In the 
first two years not once did they have to kill a beef 
from their scanty herds Steaks of bear and roasts 
of venison were their staple food 

And as usual the burden of the life fell heaviest 
upon the women. The bitter loneliness 
afflicted them like a blight. No permanent homes were 
The habitation moved about the mountains 
from cafion to meadow and vale to valley, and it was 
never a very fit abode for women and children—one 
year a_ tent, with a 
chimney of with a roof 
that would shed rain and snow but never with walls 


curse of 


possible. 


another a rough pole shack, 


mud and stones, generally 


that could keep out the cold. 


In these huts from time to time children were 
born, the two women attending each other, even 
when, as once happened, the babes were but nine 


days apart. Sometimes the husbands were at hand 
and sometimes they were not, for the men must fol- 
low the herds. Exie would Did her John good-by, 
and she would see his pony trot over the brow of the 

hill, catching one last wave 
his wide hat and that 
would be all. She would 
brood her flock of children. 


) week after week, month 
Z after month, knowing noth- 
g ing, hearing nothing of her 
Z husband during all this in 
g terval. His pony might have 
% thrown and killed him, or 

outlaws might have taken 


his life, weeks and weeks be- 
fore Her first 
that this had not 
would be when one day again 
the whinny of a horse would 
from the top of 
the hill, and a ragged, un 
shaven vagabond of a man 


assurance 
happened 


be echoed 


would come clattering down 
fling himself 
from the saddle and gather 


the rocks to 


his wife and his children in 


his arms and “much” over 
them with the passionate de 


votion of something wild. 


In the Tents of Shem 


UT on the range John 
() Means was lean, indom 
itable, loud of talk, 

lurid of speech, with a hearty 
laugh and a deal of wickedness still in his heart; but 
a man that won the respect of others for his frank 
open-heartedness and his tireless industry. He would 
dare any chance—endure any fatigue. Too poor to own 
a chuck wagon of his own, each spring he joined his 
little bunch of cattle to those of some great owner 
on the plain below, and drifted with them for months 
and months around the skirts of the mountains. In 
exchange for feeding at the chuck wagon of the cattle 
lord John Means hand in the working of 
the big 
And he was very 


made one 
man’s cattle 
proud! How it galled him to 


have to skulk about another man’s camp and eat his 
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lowing |! tle bunel f strays t vist the 
same nae ith the great one He esolved that 
this should t be forevet r even fot ne He put 
wa , mu £20,000 on the hoof low 
small and seemed His ambition now was 
to own a great herd, to have a splendid chuck wagon 
with Mexicans to « ; and four black mules to pull 
it, and to rd it somewhat over those intramountain 
nastures upon his own account. He might do it. There 
was not vet a foot of wire in all 


the mountains » land might on 


lav be his But to make it so he 
would have to drive that lean 
body of his harder than it had 


yet been driven, and his ambitious, 
poverty-haunted brain would have 
to invent schemes faster than the 
cactus-bred spines 
The Inward Light 
ESIDES, there was that other 
struggle inside of him—the 
struggle to be decent, to com 


mand the approval of the hazel eves 


of Exie. Once he left the moun 
tains and journeyed all the wa) 
back to Lampasas County, and there 


a preacher lifted his hand high and 
buried the 
water of a 
him up 
the 


solemn words and 
the 


spoke 


cow ranger in red 


stream, raised 


John 


eountry 


again, and went back to 
hills with hich 
But 


Jim,” 


resolves in his heart 


way did not bee 


the ome ensy 
night to 
himself 


their 


he confided one 


another herde who like 
they unrolled 


hillside I 


Was a stray, as 
reckon 


than 


blankets on 


I have more wicked thoughts 


any mah ative 

And then for a g time he gazed 
at the stars, chewing reflectively 
and spitting at times in accom 
plished circles, over the arm of a 
near-by cactus That confession 
was like the man Sincerity was 
in his marrow bones And always 
his most steadying thought, when 


the devils were raging in his breast, 


was of the faithful, hardship 
enduring won omewhere up the 
ecafion, fending and fighting for her 
brood the woman who had mat 


ried him almost out of outlawry, 
and to whom he had promised to 
eut his me nness square off on 
his wedding day 


A Dream Realized 


UT after ten vears of this semi 
B nomadic poverty, John Means 
saw the substance of his 
dreams approacl He felt it in the 


He was to be master of 


herd, and must 


air. 


nu mighty needs pre 


pare against that d 
Up to this time rious second 
hand brands | ifficed to marl 
his cattle, but e determined 
upon a new on l vhiel ilone 
his name ml f | ‘lst 
identified It | 
without significance, having no re 
lation to his own name or that of 
anybody else about whom he eared 
just the lette = I ith 
He made it in the dust with hi 
finger, and it looked too simple 
There were pleut f Yb | \ 
hog came grunting b its tail in a 
contented knot J Mi 
the hog tail on the ground. It looked like a figure six 
He turned the dow f if the Y into a pigtail on 
the instant, and had the Y-Six (%) brand, which to 
day is Known from Fl Taso to both ocen 
Occasionally, hitherto, the ma vd ld hi ed 
up herds of cattle and bought othe ind sold them 
again, usually at a profit very dollar of fl i 
erement W lous ived Afte . 
formed a partne ip wit imothe } 
small herd to b ind ship the entt the ‘ 
bors By this ineans J came t have a 
$2,500 on ce sit wit! tl eke t 
town of Valentine while ever " herd 
cattle began to n ‘ ix Y-Six 1 
the ore 
And thoug ! rhe bre oy 
ng feeling that he be ne da 1 cuttle vy 
et he eve m ‘ vortunit to worl i «da 
t \ wre f he ind to 1 ird these small ear 
ings he le ed else, that he might one da 
be an owner on the range where he was now onl 
it juatter HT i ! dai | “ ear t 


somebody big 
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ad off and the hardship 


and 


of his wife and children would be for nothing 


him out al iffering 


It was at the close of a hard day in the iidle as 
a “hand” for King” Verkins, who was rounding up 
in the middle mountains, that John's first real op 
portunity to secure a foothold came to him. He heard 
that the Tally place was for sale. The Tally place! 


Means had always thought of the Tally place as the 


the domain he 


had 


center of Vist hoped to own 


never reined in his horse 


The Trait 
By HELEN HAY WHITNEY 
Decoration by Lejaren Hiller 
HEY Jit for me no torches 
When I came home to die, 
For I had sinned against the land 
Where soon I low must lie. 


Black darkness hung about me; 
The dark wouds knew my shame ; 

The little lovely leaves drew back 
And shivered as I came. 


I, who had laughed and loved them, 
Who solved their secret streams, 

Forgetting honor, grasped for gain 
In barter with my dreams. 


From man I ask no quarter, 
No pardon for my birth; 
But O deep heart, betrayed and 
wronged, 
Forgive me, Mother Earth. 


on the slopes that looked toward that vast grass 
filled basin to the West, with the black broken hills 
the center, now known as the Y-Six hills, without 
oveting it But from “King” Perkins’s round-up to 
rall was full thirty miles, and tired as Means was 
hat night. thirt <ceemed like three hundred, besides 
Which Perkins had Means’s word to stay and help 
with the round-up, and the night was ver ver 
dark Next morning when work begat the Perki 
cutth Means was one f the first me t mnecoil 
ope, but meantime he | ridden those thirt miles 
got Tall bought hi ranch ridden vitl hin 
five miles down to Valentine roused the storekeepe! 
lrawn that $2.500 and paid it to bind the bargain, 
and then headed back to the mund-up 


1 Clan of Hard Riders 


YT, with this purchase, he had got 
He had contracted to pay $6,000 


no real estate 


for 425 head 

of cattle, a house, a corral, and a well, but wit] 

it all went no single foot of land Not even the hole 

which the water bubbled up was hi But the 
iter he had ft. and ith the water went the rar 


\ 


i usele Mi 


ithout water the range 


\\ l I e 
hristened the Ta place The Y-Six moved his 
family down there, and, for the first time since he 
entered the mountains, laid the foundation of a per 
manent home 

Forty miles to the West of the Y-Six was anothe 
‘ey to the range, a well belonging to the Texas & 


lacific Railway. 


Means leased this. and the pastures 


which the new key unlocked he called the Wild Horse 


Ranch 





and upon them turned a bunch of cattle 
Both the Y-Six and the Wild Horse 
eattle did well The buying and 


selling also continued Prosperity 


ind great possessions were actually 


in sight Means worked harder 
than ever One by one his boys 
srew up and were pressed into the 


saddle: and the daughters too, at 
times, since at all but roping and 
branding a Y-Six girl was as good 
au cattleman as a Y-Six boy 
Success 

ALFWAY between the Y-Six 
H and the Wild Horse was a 

‘fine well and the  best-bred 
herd of cattle anywhere on the 
range. This outfit was called the 
Moon Ranch from its brand, a cross 
nnd a erescent. Means and his part 
ner in cattle buying bought the 
Moon Ranch, contracting to pay 
$50,000 for it within three years 
and laying down the first $15,000 
on the sport 

But the thought of these unpaid 

notes cume near to costing Means 
his nerve, which is the most valu 
able possession of any man in any 
business At night he lay awake 
with cold sweat on his brow, think 
ing what would become of his fam 
ily if his horse stepped into a dog 
hole or a steer horned him or a 
disgruntled Mexican potted him 


rock, or his life went 


from behind a 
suddenly out in any one of the ways 


by which his headlong devotion to 
an dangerous occupation daily threw 
down a dare to fate 

But no aecident attended him 
The last note was paid a year be 
fore it was due The partnership 
was then dissolved The partner 
took the Wild Horse and Means 
took the Moon Ranch, which he 


welded to the Y-Six With the Moon 


Ranch, Means had for the first time 


come into possession of many see 
tions of land He was no longer a 
squatter or usurper on the range 


or ten vears thereafter he devoted 


himself assiduously to strengthen 


ing his position by the increase of 
his aetual holdings He dug wells 
or bought them: he reached farthet 
ind farther West and South, wate 
hole by water hole, till at length his 
white-faced cattle, standing his 
own land, drank their fill from the 
vellow stream of the Rio Grande 
forty miles from his door 


Principality 


A 
Tier’ o 


IS hispered that the Y-Six 
da comprise more 
than 125 sections that are owned 


O0O.000 acres that is 


outright—neat 


and as many more which are held 
under lease or locked up to the use 
of the Y-Siy enttle beenuse John 
Means ow! the watered spots that 
nlone let down the bars to gra But even the Y-Six 
begins to be small potatoes to this man to-day for 
over the hills to the north. in the valley of the Decos, 
is the VW Ranch. where John Z.*Means & Co,—the 
“Co.” being some so and nephews—have holdings, 
easings, and squattiigs that make the Y-Six look like 
knot hole in the floo In the “W" Ranch are 650 
ecti of land, « ear half a million acres A man 
in veroplane might iil straight away for eighty 
‘ nile ina ‘ port he md the borders of 
iis great rancl ind if he looked down and was good 
‘ he ( 12.000 white-faced cattle 
razed contented beneath him, and never once 
rhke to the strange bird soaring above 

But ft herds of John Means have not « vrown 
‘ thr have also grown bette Ideals have 
ome to him He wants to breed the best beef cattle 
and the best cow ponies in the West. and thinks he 
comes near to doing it. The stock he bought and bred 
for ten years were just catt With the Moon ranch 
he acquired a herd with a d Shorthorn or Durham 
base But alread had lee | nstrated the ilue 

f the Hereford ( tj iene hia ) 
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Would Washington 
r Us Now? 


HEN George Wash 

ington departed this 

life just before the 

last century began 
and was laid in that tomb at 
Mount Vernon, which has become a national shrine, 
he left behind him an uneasy suspicion that his 
orphaned country could never live up to 
the standard which he had set for it. 

This suspicion has deepened through the 
years until it has become more or less mor 
bid. On Washington’s birthday, now to be 
celebrated for the one hundred and eighty 
second time, we gather throughout the land 
in great and gloomy masses, and while 
doing away with eight-course banquets we 
discuss our headlong descent from the 
ideals of our national parent. Possibly 
the food of the above-mentioned banquets 
is to be blamed for the dejection with 
which speakers approach them, but the fact 
remains that the discussions are distinctl) 
pessimistic We are a decadent country, 
our February orators are fond of asserting 
While we are, of course, better than an) 
other nation on earth, and can prove it, we are not 
what Washington expected of us. We have grown up 
to disappoint and shame him. It is fortunate that he 
is dead. Were he to return, as from a long absence, 
and mingle with his countrymen to-day, it seems to be 
the consensus or congestion of opinion that he would 
eye us over once or twice with growing disgust and 
alarm and then climb hastily aboard the chariot of 
time and yank the reverse lever. 


He Didn’t ‘‘View with Alarm”’ 


E ARE not as a nation given to undue pes 
W simism. We are in fact only a little less 
pessimistic than the child who makes a con 

fident grab for the moon on a bright night. But when 
we think of Washington our 


brashness seems to ooze 


as} away and we wilt up like 
\e: , a toy balloon which has 
dn -_ had an argument with a 
as pin. Through long exercise 
Bi j we have schooled ourselves 
YU N ss to believe that Washington 
fm ° ~ Was an alabaster patriot 
9 gg (/- ——~—, with a million candlepower 
ey nn ee e. . ® 
pt — mind who lived surrounded 


by unequaled men of Hima 
layan motives; and that the progress of the United 
States morally and patriotically has been one long 
joyful toboggan slide since 1790. 

This is not a healthy state of mind. Moreover, it is 
not necessary We should cheer up. We can admire 
and even revere George Washington without looking 
at him and his times through smoked glasses. Person 
ally, we doubt very much whether Washington, if set 
down among us to-day, would not buy a building lot 
in any good American city except the one named after 
him and run for Congress And after he had disco, 
ered that he could run for Congress without asking 
permission of the particular lord of the manor who 
sort of suggested the nominations for that district, he 
would feel more than ever inclined to mingle with us 

We firmly believe that Washington would like us 


because he had a passion for improvement, no matter 


how much of a muss it made Washington neve1 
hung back on the lines. He never yelled to his nation 
to cut down the speed and rest awhile in the mud 
He never called attention in plaintive tones to the fact 
that capital was going to suffer terribly unless the peo 
ple backed off and let well enough alone for awhile 
No one heard his voice at the beginning of the ill feeling 
of 1774 soaring aloft with a banshee wail as he hugged 
his large plantation to his breast and pleaded with 
Virginia to choke off that flannel-mouthed Pat Henry 
who was bringing on business disaster by his tirade 
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Washington had no personal need of prog 
ress. Indeed, progress stepped horribly on his 
financial toes. The Continental Congress wiped 
out his credit and imperiled his investments, 
but he did not sit on the fence and howl 
“You're hurting business.” He was the equiva 
lent of a millionaire when the war began. A 
little later he was praying in a wilderness at 
Valley Forge in the dead of winter and blow 
ing on his frosted fingers as he did so, while 
british armies roamed the country offering am 
nesty to everyone but him, and the King of 
England was expressing an earnest desire to 
set his head on Loudon Bridge. If Washington 
had been the sort of chap who views us with alarm to 
day, he would not have been at Valley Forge. He would 
have been at home, giving out interviews to the effect 
that he had laid off seventeen slaves on account of 
slack business and would rent them at famine prices 

Granting, then, that Washington was progressive to 
the bone, how would we affect him to-day? We admit 
that he would probably want to drink hemlock when 
he saw his fine old home with sight-seers scattered all 
over the lawn and poking umbrellas at his portrait, 
his army boots and the bed on which he died, for 
Washington was horribly exclusive. And when he 
strolled through the average American city with its 
disordered dreams of design, no two alike, like a post 
age-stamp collection, and viewed the numerous sur 
viving relics of the jig-saw orgies of the seventies in 
house architecture, he would undoubtedly yell for 
opiates. Modern women in dresses much more un 
conventional and audacious than a wink of 
the eve would horrify him. Modern noise 
would terrify him. Modern sex drama, in 
which language is allowed to run around 
the stage in an entirely unclothed state 
would cause him to jam his powdered wig 
frantically over his ears and rush from the 
theatre in shame and confusion 


Epithets Then and Now 


LI. of these things would undoubted|) 
A impel the distressed father of his 
country to take bis offspring across 

his knee and reason with it in the good 
old way. On the other hand, the newspapers ol 
modern times would delight him Their fairness 
and gentlemanly methods would more than make 
up for their tendency to split an infinitive down to 
the chin occasionally Reading the comments of a 
hostile paper upon the President, Washington would 
be dazed at the change from his own time Here 
is a President administering the country in the face 
of a large minority, and no newspaper is calling 
“scoundrel,” 


him “traitor.” “leech.” “bloodsucker,” 


“unhanged villain,” and “odious tyrant.” Having 
been called all these things many times in the pub 
lic prints, Washington would undoubtedly long most 
vigorously to fill Wilson’s shoes in a day when the 


political epithet is almost as extinct as the dodo 
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Moreover, the peacefulness of 
politics would fill him with 
wonder He would see Repub 
licans and Democrats playing 
billiards together, and the wives 
of Progressives and Republicans shaking hands across 
the horrid chasm at tea. That is a great change from 
the days when a Republican loaded up with a brick 
before discussing politics with a Federalist, and a 
Federalist whose daughter married a Republican re 
ferred to her with coldness as one lost forever. 

Washington would be very much interested in the 
experiment of allowing the common people to vote 
for President We believe his progressiveness would 
lead him to view this with favor. In his day the 
Legislatures took care of the election of Presidents, 
and if a plain bricklayer with dust on his neck had 
insisted on being given a ballot he would have been 
run in for disorderly conduct. Moreover, the indigna 
tion of the country wie 
over the fact that a r EE on 2 
little body of about EEN oo x, 
fifty men insisted on ™ Py 
nominating a Presi 
dent about two years 
ago would have sur \ | 


oy) 


prised him very much 


In Washington’s time a 


Presidents were nomi ‘i 

nated even more in —_ \ ' 

formally than this. on w= ae 

When a bunch of Con re Ce 

gressmen had an after ° se 
= : — 

noon off in the spring — 


of the campaign year they stepped around to a tavern 
and chose a reliable man who would be able to harmo- 
nize all factions and make the proper appointments. 
In Washington’s time almost everyone loved his 
country, but the neighbor across the way had _ to 
shift largely for himself. If he was a black man, 
he could whisper his wrongs into the rain barrel 
and get the only available answer. If he was a poor 
man, he was free and equal only so long as he could 
keep out of a debtors’ prison. If he was an 
employee, he took what his employer gave 
him and was thankful If he was a child, 
he gave himself a tuition while learning a 
trade and took an apprentice’s beatings in 
stead of going to a vocational school. If he 
happened to be a she, the case was worse 
still. The wife owned nothing but a some 
times divided interest in a husband. Her 
rights consisted of the privilege of bearing 
unlimited children who belonged to her 
husband. Wife beating was classed as 
exercise and female education as a fad 
As for suffrage—we doubt if even Wash- 
ington’s progressiveness, trained as he was in the old 
school, could absorb the idea of treating woman as 
a reasoning creature and giving her a vote—unless 
Martha came back with him We would have faith 
in Martha's ability to cope with the family situation 


He Had a Fine Pitching Arm 


HEY had no free schools in Washington’s time 
i and few free roads. But they did have cholera, 
yellow fever, smallpex, unlimited malaria and 
typhoid. And they had a brand of doctors who usu 
ally constituted the third and last stage of the dis 
ease. One of them got hold of Washington, still strong 
and hearty in his sixty-eighth year, and bled him in 
dustriously for a cold. Whereupon he died 
Remembering that doctor alone would induce Wash 
ington to remain with us if he were to return. But he 
would remain on fifty other counts not hitherto men 
tioned—of which not the least would be baseball—fo1 
we have a firm belief that the man who in his youth 
threw a silver dollar across the Potomac would have 
pitched for his college team if he were living to-da) 





























‘‘And Gallio Cared for None of Those Things’’ 


X-GOVERNOR HADLEY in this issue makes out with skill 
and sincerity the best case that can be made out for the 
Republican National Committee. And yet we feel sure that 


the American people will not regard the case as good enough. Senator 
Borau, Senator CumMMINs, and ex-Governor Hap.tey, in their indiffer 
ence to the Progressive movement, remind us of GALLIO. GALLIO was 
a great Roman who wrote treatises on natural history which, doubt 
less, he thought would make him immortal. Well, he is immortal, but 
for the very last reason, as Samuet Burier points out, which would 
his vanity. His treatises on natural history are gone 
and GALLIo’s name survives in history only because he 


have flattered 
and forgotten, 
cared nothing 
when 
Pavt came. Pau 
ing a pew spirit of brotherhood upon earth, and the Jews were very 


about a very great movement which crossed the world 
He was the Roman governor of Corinth when 
and a half preach 


living 
had been in Corinth for a vear 


he was 


angry at him for stirring up so much commotion, exactly as the Stand 
patters of to-day are angry at the leaders and preachers of the new 


spirit. The Jews brought Paci before GALLio and made complaint 
against him. But Gatiio made light of it, saving “if it were a mat 
ter of wrong or wicked lewdness” he would consider it, but since it 


[I will be no judge of such 
matters.” They 
care nothing about these things, and it is because they were indifferent 


was “a question of words and names 
That is the way of HapLey and CumMiINs and Boran. 


to 2 movement which caught up many of the finer spirits of their time 
that their names will be remembered in American history. 


The Special Claims of Railroad Capital 


HE PROPOSAL OF THE RAILROADS for a horizontal increase 
7 of 5 per cent in rates, now before the Interstate Commerce Com 
mission, rests largely upon a single argument. This is that the rail 
roads are not making enough money. Though their earnings for the 
last fiscal vear, both in gross and net, and the dividends paid, both 


in total and in per cent, were the greatest in their history, they were 
So fierce is the comy etition for capital that even with 
| the 


ie 
for improvements and enlargements commensurate 


not enough. 


these earnings t railroad managers claim they cannot secure 
money 
with tire 
that 


have a higher privilege than money in other forms of business; 


necessary 
growing business of the country. This is saving, in effect, 
money invested in our railroads must be better protected and 
for, 
in a broad way, no kind of capital, either in this country or any other, 
is earning so much now as five or ten years ago. The profits of busi 
ness go in waves or cycles, are highly variable, and tend from noth 


We are 


ing, or even positive loss, to the high levels of boom times. 


now reacting from boom times. But the railroads claim to be in a 
special class, in that their earnings in good times are restricted by 
law and should, therefore, be protected in dull times. There is 
force in this. And the expenditures. of the railroads for improve 
Inents are a very powerful factor in trade movements. There is 
little doubt that if the railroads could raise their rates, and could 
profitably float new capital issues and make large improvements, 
they would tend decidedly to help the situation. There are a mil 


lion and three-quarter railroad employees, and with those in mines, 
all this mean three or four million 


the 


equipment shops, ete., must wage 


earners directly dependent upon railroads, to say nothing of 
the farmers and shopkeepers who feed and clothe them. The rate 
increase would be, in effect, a special tax on the whole population 
for a special industry, in the hope that the sum so collected would 


, 


give a new impetus to business. Can the country afford to pay? 


Why Not a Plain Bargain? 


HE PROPOSAL 
trolled fields, 


crease the amounts expended in times 


distribute 


to 
like the Government 


large expenditures in easily con 


or the railroads, so as to in 


of unemployment and restrict 
them in times of unusual prosperity, is not new. It has been officially 
the 


intelligent 


proposed by a Government minister in France and by 
England. It is 
But it onght to be presented as 


some of 


leading socialists of i sane and highly 


plan. such The freight question is 


not a matter of justice. It is not a legal question. 


If it is granted, it 


It is a question 


of pure expediency. should be with conditions 


The extensive development of American railroads has practically 
ceased. The demand is not for new railroads, but for larger termi 
nals in already frightfully congested areas Meanwhile one large 
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freight 
nearly suppressed. 


means of under the 


We mean water transportation. 


transportation is present régime very 
This is, inland, 


Are 
the railroads ready to stop this suppression and to make joint rates 


about ten times cheaper than the best railroad performance. 


that will develop this traffic as highly as the railroad traffic has been 


developed? Present rates are undoubtedly low in diree 


They are high enough in others. 
intelligent. 


too many 


tions. A horizontal increase is not 
The revision of the rates along the lines of distant tariffs 
ought to be hegun now. 
it? In other words, why should not the rate increase be a fair 
bargain between the railroads and the public, in return for which 


Will the railroads agree to this. and assist 
in 


the railroads will agree to certain things which are very diflicult to 
reach by law, and which the average lawmaker but vaguely under 
stands? The expenditure of one-tenth of the national income on freight 
transportation is certainly a matter of public interest: and behind it 
is the much larger question as to whether railroad tariffs and rail 
road policies shall be allowed to aggravate the present congestion of 
the cities, or shall promote a more rational distribution of industry, 
the United States. It not a rational 
circumstance that a little strip one hundred miles wide along the 
North Atlantie Seaboard, with but one-fiftieth of the area, without 
food supplies, without fuel or other power, without raw 


and hence of population in 


Is 


materials, 


should have a quarter of the population, two-fifths of the wealth, 


and four out of the seven largest cities of the country. 


Obviously a Failure 
REPRESENTATIVES PASSES LITERACY TEST,” 


SE . agilengiay ) 
runs a headline of bill. 


goes to show how very unsatisfactory educational tests are. 


apropos the immigration This only 


Facts as to Suffrage 
Mere THAN 150,000 women registered in Chicago, under the new 


Illinois suffrage law, on the first day the privilege was open to 
them. On February 24 they will have their first chance to vote at the pri 
maries. The New York “World” gives special emphasis to these matters: 


What Chicago Women Did at Polls Yesterday 


Acted as election officials in 750 precincts. 





Made numerous 
violated 
Toured 
Carried 


election officials who 
Went to the polls with babies in their arms. 


complaints and charges against 
the law. 
wards in automobiles, carrying women to the polls. 
refreshments to the election officials. 
for children while 
the polls were 


Provided nurses to care 
mothers 


Told 


while 
hesitancy. 


Forgot 
without 


registered. 
their 


society 


open. 


ages 





We recommend these facts to the editorial writers on the “World,” 
whose democracy has often seemed to be for the one sex only. 


Hypocrites and Greed 
. / ‘O ANYONE unduly excited over the Mexican situation we recom 


mend the scintillating passage G. Bernarp Suaw puts into the 


mouth of his NaroLeon describing the Englishman’s lust for empire: 


When he wants a thing, he never tells himself that he wants it. He waits 
patiently until there comes into his mind, no one knows how, a burning convi 
tion that it is his moral and religious duty to conquer those who have got the 
thing he wants He is never at a loss for an effective moral attitude \s 
the great champion of freedom and national independence, he conquers and 
annexes half the world, and calls it Colonization. When he wants a new mar 
ket for his adulterated Manchester goods, he sends a missionary to teach the 
natives the gospel of peace. The natives kill the missionary: he flies to arms 
in defense of Christianity fights for it; conquers for it, and takes the market 
is a reward from Heaven 
It will be a sorry day for this country if ever it lays itself open 


of 
Are We *‘Horse Thieves ’’? 
HE WORD “GRINGO” 
some time ago by the 


io this sort accusation. 


what is its origin? We explained it 


story of American sailors of 1846 singing 


“Green Grow Rashes, O.” from which mocking Mexicans coined 


the new substantive. This, by the way, is the derivation favored by 
Mr. W. EF. Carson in his hook. “Mexico the Wonderland of the South.” 
Mr. Poitier Hare of the Boston “Herald” prefers the theory that 


Americans called their Mexican war prisoners of seventy vears ago 
“Greenies”—and that the Mexicans, copying this word, made it 


“(reenos”’—hence “Gringos.” 


fetched. A 


But this seems to us exceedingly far 
friend of ours, a professor of Romance languages in a State 
university, states that the word “Gringo” is derived from the Spanish 
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(Gringole—meaning the cloven-footed one. James H. Durnam of Cape 


Vincent, N. Y., a war veteran “only a little past ninety-two,” writes 
in to inform us that none of these derivations is correct: 

Gringo is simply an easy translation from the Romany dialect, common among 
gypsies. Say “Griengro” quickly, and you have “(ringo”’—horse thief. That is wot 


we are—horse thieves. In return, we call the Mexicans “Greausers,” 
which is unprintable. 


We thank Mr. Duruam for his etymology. But on second thought 
we prefer to be gringoles—devils—to being ornery horse thieves. 


‘yy . 
Back-Alley Tactics 
HE ENEMIES OF TRUTH are everlastingly on the job. We 
are led to this generalization by the latest move of the antivivi 
section gang. That branch calling itself the New England Anti-Vivi 
section Society sends the following letter to New England physicians: 

Dr. Forres Winstow of London, who has received the highest honors both 
Cambridge and Oxford have to bestow, recently declared that 
cent of the entire medical profession are advocates of vivisection; there are 
many more eminent men in my profession who are adverse to vivisection than 
who are in favor of it.” 

Because we are eager to learn just how fully Dr. 
applies to the medical profession in this country, and also because our society 
is so constantly asked for a list of physicians who do not believe in vivisection, 
we are addressing this letter to the physicians of the New England States, ask- 


WINSLOW'S expert opinion 


ing the favor of a reply to at least some of the inclosed questions. 

When the list is published it will contain the questions asked, and not 
only the names of those who are in favor of vivisection and of those opposed 
to it, but also the names of those who have failed to reply. 

Your early response will be appreciated. 

The accompanying questions are craftily contrived to force the physi- 
cian into indorsing the antivivisection movement, or to write himself 
down as utterly callous and hard-hearted. But note the veiled threat 
in the second clause of the second paragraph. It vaguely intimates 
that it may blacklist any doctor who has stamina enough to stand 
up for the truth. “Back us or we'll make you sorry!” is the implied 
threat. This smacks of the boycott and the methods of the black 
mailer. 
to wear an ethical halo! 
will not “lie down” under this treatment. 
epistle are likely to be emphatic enough to penetrate even an anti 


A sweet business to be conducted by a movement which aspires 
Fortunately the doctors of New England 
Some of the answers to this 
vivisectionist’s hide. And we can think of no possible action from the 
antivivisection “crusaders” which will more effectually strengthen and 
unite the medical profession in its convictions about vivisection. 


In the Railway Station 


WwW" USED TO CALL the railway station a “deepo,” but that 
was in the early Pullman period of our national art. To-day 
the American station shares something of the continental traveler's 
admiration for the American hotel. The massive grandeur of the 
Pennsylvania terminal in New York is more impressive than most 
of the city’s libraries or churches or skyscrapers. The great train 
is even more impressive than 


Abroad, 
and GEORGE 


Amazonian forest of steel 


Here is matter for both painter and poet. 


shed—an 
the outer shell. 
Moner has painted the terminals of Paris and of London: 
Frepverick Warrs, with what Cugsrerron calls “a splendid and truly 
religious imagination,” once offered to decorate Euston for an unsym 
pathetic board of managers. The poetry of the railway has been hinted 
atin prose by Emerson and Henry James, and in verse by at least two 


others—VerLaine and Joun Davinson. The latter is impressed by 


the delta wide of platforms, whence 


Discharges into London’s sea, immense 
And turbulent, a brimming human flood, 
\ river inexhaustible of blood 


That turns the wheels 


and again describes 

London’s interwreathed 
sheathed 
In annual increments of soot. 


And labyrinthine railways, 


But we want some poet to view our railway stations more cheerfully 
than poor Davipson viewed London Bridge and Waterloo. 


football crowds: 


The merry 
the hurrying commuters with their children and their 
parcels, bringing a touch of wholesome family life into the jostling 
market place; the self-important “drummer” with his attendant por 
ter, charged with sample cases; the herd of newly arrived immigrants, 
tagged and ticketed like so much 
tached padrone 


luggave and 


mus 
here are types various enough for Warr Wuirman 


piloted by a 


himself to make poetry of in the mere cataloguing. 
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the meaning of 


“( nity 5 per 


Perfectly Simple 
© OF THE GREAT CARDS of the booze boosters: is the bluff 
of 


' joviality—“be a sport,” “good fellow,” and so on. This false 


atmosphere flourishes especially at colleges. But for some years 


Princeton has been publishing figures showing the average age of 
students at entrance to be 18.7 vears. For even more years the 
State of 

to minors. 


the greater part of the local liquor traffic. 


New Jersey has had stringent laws against selling liquor 
The dean recently put two and two together and stopped 
He is supported by col- 
lege opinion, and class dinners henceforth will be “dry.” Can't other 
universities tackle the same “problem” in the same way? 


An Idea 


HE GAME AND FISH WARDEN of Oklahoma, Mr. Jonn D. 
DooLin, appears to be one of those rare individuals—an office- 
holder who handles with an amateur’s enthusiasm the stuff he works 
in. Instead of pounding together a record of receipts and expenditures 
for his annual report, he compiles a little book, illustrated with photo- 
graphs, about the animals and birds of his State. If any one of the 
pretentious “nature books” in the shops this winter is more interest- 
ing and informing than this, we have yet to see it. There is still a 
good deal of game in Oklahoma, and Mr. Doowin tells all about it as 
a hunter might spin varns to his friends round a winter fire. Prairie 
chickens and wild turkeys, deer, wolves, coyotes, and ‘possums, the big 
catfish that hide in the mud banks of sleepy streams, all sorts of small 
birds—there is even a chapter on wild honey that JoHn Burrovens 
might be glad to have written. “Some of the honey was two, possibly 
three, years old”—this of the wild honey scooped from a felled cedar 
from which the bees had been driven by smoke. 

It tasted of the perfume of wild flowers that bloom in meadows, in valleys, 
on crags, and beside clear, swiftly running water courses. And when the clammy 
sweetness had been sucked from the cone there came from the latter, as it was 
pressed between the teeth, a delicate, almost intangible, flavor of cedar—from 
the fragrant house in which the honey was stored. 

Mr. Doo.in pays his respects to the game hog: 

There are hundreds of men in Oklahoma who profess to be sportsmen—the 

kind that would scorn to take other than wing-shots—who “practice” by shoot- 
ing every harmless and inedible bird of unusual size or appearance, leaving the 
torn and broken bodies to rot in the reeds Herons are prize targets: the fish 
hawk, soaring cloudward, rushes to his death when he plunges downward to 
strike his prey. Many a lake in late afternoon is no longer marked by the 
siivery triangle of the muskrat swimming in search of his evening meal. 
And there are those who shoot the rare wild turkey out of season 
because they happen to like fried young turkey, and the prairie- 
“unless a closed season of four or five years 
will Okla- 
homa when even the test of not it is possible for this 
bird to survive in a settled made.” Mr. DooLin 
has been assisted in the preparation of his report by Mr. Freperick 
S. Barve. To both men the citizens of Oklahoma 
indeed, everyone who reads the book—should be grateful. 


chicken slaughterers 


is given the prairie chicken, the time soon pass in 


whether or 
country can be 





these young 


Surveys 
F YOU LOOK CLOSELY at any large map of our United States 
you will notice that the older States, including Kentucky and 
their detail sur 
face is blank, while the latter are neatly laid off in tiny rectangles 
The result is that any point in one of 
accurately by 


Tennessee, differ from the more recent ones in that 


based on certain main lines. 
located very easily and 
This 


have been 


these newer States can be 


framework. network is the visible evidence of 
that 
Government closes in on the blank spaces that still exist in remoter 


means of this 
the national surveys made, and every summer the 
This work is one of the enduring monuments to the great- 
that the 
principle of rectangular surveys was applied to the then wild spaces 
of the old Northwest To-day the 
being very widely and successfully used in the accumulation of data 
We hear 


sanitary, and other 


regions. 
ness of THoMAS JEFFERSON, since it was at his suggestion 


territory. same general idea is 


for the solution of our modern community problems. from 
every direction of municipal, social. industrial, 
“SUV 8.” 
the “lay of the land” 


w-se action ® taken. 


which, as Cariyui 


The purpose in each case is to get the facts, to establish 
Only 
We are breaking down the enchanted walls of 


with regard to our problems then can 


darkness said, have so long divided man from 


his fellow man. is peculiarly the method 


waut the truth. 


The enlightening survey 


of our age, and its inspiration is the faith that we 
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Song of the Stalwart 


E’LL point our way across the Field, 
W ind take the break as it may fall; 
Ready to come back on our shield 
If we should ever come at all; 
ind though Fate hears us sing or sigh, 
It will not hear our alibi. 


We'll point our trail to life’s Last Inn, 
Regardless of the snarling pack 
That follows us with baying din 
ind secks to turn or drive us back, 
Regardless of the 
We'll put our Play above the 


knockers’ roar, 
Score. 
Game out—clean and fair— 
red-stained hilt of Fate; 
with those who dare 
records wait; 


Well play the 
But to the 
We'll play the Game 
To fight on while the 
We'll play the out—hit or miss— 
What gods can furnish more than this? 


Fable 


NCE upon a time an eminent stat 
O istician arose and reported that 
after careful research he was able 
to announce that graft had 
ished and that the last grafter had passed 
from the ultimate face of the earth 
Voral—Further statistics revealed the 
fact that only 14 per cent of the earth's 


Game 


been abol 


normal population was still alive. 


The Last Word 


ARRED by the rest of the universe, 

B including the New York Subway 

and the Fiji Islands, Jack Johnson 

is to draw another chance to exploit 
himself in France. 

To French 


attempting to discover whether or not 


savants who have been 
here is proof enough in tabloid 
form with This 
uled incident of next June should be the closing chap- 


France is degenerating, 


further investigation useless, sched 


for the correct answer is one. 


Neither Would We 


‘*l am notin favor of any system of international 
Olympic games Lord Northcliffe 
with a running start, 


F SOME ONE 
Nhould deftly land “upon youl 


spinal 


ter where bogy 


neck, 
cord apart 


Or rip you 


Until your make-up was a wreck; 


If some one grabbed your nose and ear 
ind started in to jerk and twist ’em., 
Or rumpled you into a smear, 


How strong would YOU he for the 


Citadel 


long time the Crimson Citadel 


sustem? 


The Crimson 


OR a long, 
F fairly easy 
Blue and of 
above its conquered 


But the tide apparently 
to come. For two 


wis a 


time of war Banners of 
Black 


almost 


mark i 


Orange and were planted 


ramparts annually 
has changed for some time 
Bulldog 


food for the vora 


years in succession the 
autumn 
And 


forecast a 


and the Tiger have been 


cious goat of other days while one individual 


star doesn't conquering eleven, he 
is now a big step in that 


And this is the 


aliways 


direction under the present 


spot wherein Harvard is bol 


Lame 


stered against assault Brickley was eligible for her 
machine in 1912. The Man with the Ultimate Toe 
still has another vear to serve The brilliant Mahan 
served his first season last fall Mahan will be eli 


and tear of 1915 


rd that a D’Artagnan 


through the two cam 


d now comes we 


gible wear 
paigns away Al 
Aramis and 


fortunes with the 


guard His 


is on the way to join 


Porthos of the Cambridge name is Tom 


Enright, and he i isted as the greatest of the three 
in all-around play So Brickley and Mahan will be 
ready again next fall, and when Brickley passes 
Mahan and Enright will be ir ine for 1915 as 


went or atl unexpected 


back-field team. Barring ac 
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side swipe from fate, Harvard has a back-field star 
of exceptional brilliance planted as far along as 1917 

and even one brilliant back-field star is a big jump 
down the conquering trail 

Harvard traveled twenty-five years without 
ing Princeton and ten years without scoring a touch- 
down on Yale or achieving but one lone victory in 
all that span. But with a steady procession of Brick 
leys, Mahans, and Enrights on guard, it may be quite 
a spell yet before the Crimson forage is over. Only it 
isn’t a forage now—it has turned into a war. 

The Bulldog-Tiger case isn’t hopeless by any means, 
Haughton, a wonderful 
ing fundamentals and arranging a 
Alexander or Napoleon of attack. And it is in the 
development of a varied attack that Yale 
and Princeton still have their chance to even up with 
the field-goal route. 


On the Other Hand 


‘‘Now is the winter of our discontent. ’’— Professor Shakespeare 


PON the other hand, Old Top, 
U (lf I may call you that), 
I yearn to see the mere. bulb drop 
tnd hold me in my flat. 


beat- 


however. coach in perfect 


defense, is no 


Slashing, 


For when the snow has filled each rut 
And crowned each grassy plot, 
foot putt 
shot. 


I may not miss a three 
Nor smear a mashic 


I take it that you do not care 
For frozen ficlds and such, 

Or wintry, snow-entangled air 
That holds one in its clutch. 

to carve 


But if we had no chance 


{1 rest from winter's breath, 
Us golfers, sir, would either starve 
Or talk ourselves to death. 


The Winning Ingredient 


HEN the average 
Mack’s wonderful 


batting eve and the 


thinks of Connie 


pictures a 


fanatic 
ball 
spectacle of 
the vicinity 


club he 
something 
large and round meeting a baseball in 
of the official 


The batting eve 


trade-mark. 
isn’t the 
eredit for 


is quite a factor, but it 


entire chapter The Athletics are given 
being a great ball club mainly because they can out 
hit the field As a matter of fact, the Athletics 


are a great club in another department equally im 


Under the 


loyal to the 


influence of Connie 
willing to 


They 


wonderful 
last 


portant 
Mack, 


make any sacrifice for the success 


they are degree. 


of their club 


have made pennant winning a business—a business 

that requires attention off the field as well as on. 
A bad actor doesn’t have to be called by Mack 

His mates nail him before Connie has a chance suse 


ball with them is a profession—not a joy ride through 


They are give up their morn 


thei 


the circuit willing t 


ings to team meetings and discussion ifternoons 
play, and their nights to rest 
This 
but, after all, the 
But is it? In one vear 
let-up in training—anys 
That was in 1912, and they finished 


suggests the onlooke 
main detail.” 
Starts, 


may be well enough,” 
batting eve is the 
four 


only. out of wis 


there any carelessness and in 
difference shown. 
third, and that with Jack Coombs taking his turn. So 
i Not exactly 


batting eve” after all 


Half Portions 


F AT first wou do wcceed, 

start for granted 

It isn’t that the 
makes his luc 


it isn’t all 


dont take the second 


winner gathers in more luck—he 


merely count 


In the 
hesitate” is 


parlance of the dance. he who doecan't 


lost 


new 


to depend upon “What 
hest 


When “What you do” »Segins 
they say.” the first 


one to dive 


hriade vou come in is the 
from 

“When the gods arrive the half aqods aad’ which is 
ette thay tir arvrou id to be outclassed 






1914 


Beaucoup Fanatic 


‘* Within ten years from now France will have a 


big-league club.’’—A. G. Spalding 
, I SHESE guys are excitable, flightable, fightabdle, 
Wore than enough as it is; 
Af the very least matter of clatter and chatter 
Their fluttering nerves take a whiz; 
tnd if they flop now, like a quivering bird, 
ln a volatile whirl to the mat, 
What the would they do with a 
dnd a T. bat? 


[on third 
deuce Crawford 


Raymond Cobb at the 


it starting a flare-up, a talkative tear-up, 
than a Mike, 
most frenzied hopable 


1 Francois is worse 
The wildest, unstoppable, 
Boob in the 
If their 


pike; 
temperament in the past has exploded 
it trifles, like holes in thei [loaded 
What the deuce will they do when the bases are 
With Johnson out there in the 


Or Wouldn’t You? 
sprightly contemporary 


E NOTE by a 
certain wife learned the 


then sued for a divorce because her 
wouldn’t learn with her. 
Would you call this taking steps for a 


On to Sandwich 


UR Mr. Travers and our equally Mr. Ouimet are 
planning to swing into a golf invasion of Eng 


sweep of the 
socks, 

boar? 
that a 


dances and 
haisband 


hew 


divorce? 


land within the next few weeks. America, in 
all its golfing history, has never been able to show 


two finer match players than this redoubtable pair. It 
golf history that country 
as Open and Ama 


is the first time in all “any 
ever sent two young contenders out 
teur champion, so the invasion will be a most notable 
one in every way, provided nothing arises to call it off. 

As to the that either has for 


Sandwich, this, enraptured reader, is something else 


chance success at 
for the odds are overwhelming and the records 
show that they still little better 
golf in England than we are playing here. If either 
Wins, it will be more through the steel-tempered nerve 
that both rather than through any sur 
passing mastery of wood and iron over the English field. 


Undoubtedly 
SROM present indications at least three of Amer 
ica’s Big Four array will entertain our English 
According to 


three 


again 


are playing just a 


have shown, 


visitors in their next polo assault 
fractional mathematics 


fourths, but 


our present standard of 


fourths is one-fourth shy of being four 
sufficient for a quorum and enough to give 
Habit field 


figure ona 


it is still 
old Force of 
England can 
of the old Big Four 
the first 


quite a canter down the 


battle as long as even one 


is within galloping distance when 


onslaught is launched 


In Warning 


UITK recently in the interest of science, art, 
literature, and the turkey trot, we made a 
minute examination of the lows leg of a turkes 


und discovered at least nine separate and detached 


bones as the basis for any unusual activity 


We have never held any clinic over the hiiman leg 


from ankle to knee, but we hazard the guess that 
net over three main bones are therein extant 

We offer this information to those who will make 
no heed of it in their frenzy and rush. But the 
point is that a nine-boned shin can furnish any num 


minor 
hope 


fantastic whirls that a 


three-bone powel 


ber of gyrations and 


league shin of but could nevel 


to establish without a decided warp attached 
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Suffrage “Finds Out Where It Stands” with the Democrats in Washington 


k' R hundred working women, representa one of the delegates retorted. “We ask you to was offered by Heflin of Alabama, who is de 
tives of woman's trades in ten Eastern speak to the party.’ scribed as “one of the most active opponents of 
States, gathered in the capital two weeks age Perhaps he took the hint. On the following equal suffrage in public life 
and marched to the White House. Our snap day a caucus of Democrats in the House of Rep At this writing, the only hope that the suffra 
shot is a glimpse of the procession To the resentatives resolved by a vote of 1255 to 57 that gists appear to have of making votes for womet 
Visitors’ request that he declare himself upon suf “the question of woman suffrage is a question for t national issue under the present Administ! 
frage, the President gave his customary answet the decision of the States and not a Feder tion is Mr. Wilson’s word to the 400 women that 
[ cannot speak for the party on this subject.’ question.” Speaker Clark and majority leadet “the strength of your agitation in this matte 
We do not ask you to speak for the party,’ Underwood were among the 125. The resolutior mdoubted! Will make found imp ! 





13 


> = 
SS 


LOMMM® 


Z 
Z 
Z 
Z 
Z 
Z 











WS 


x 


WY 
- = RBAA{i A OEY 
MAQ@Wihi_ ownnoonow°ww°?asgy - 
AQAA  W 


PAA 


SVSSVWAVww_ 








WRAY 
R_Yiwi  AAN 





SSN 


MA QQ OAOiOiANWdAVQ 
COONAN 


WY 


WQWN0 Ws 
SSN 





























Miss M. H. Drake, Progressive candidate for Alderman 


153,897 Reasons Why Chicago 
Politicians Should Worry 


HICAGO has enrolled the names of 155,897 

women citizens upon its registration books. 
More will be added on March 17. Some of the suf 
frage leaders say “100,000 more.” As a result of 
this tremendous enlistment of new voters of un 
known political preferences, the “machines” are in 
imminent danger of going to wreck. Some of the 
bosses already are predicting that Chicago’s City 
Hall will receive a thorough housecleaning ven 
officials who have been so secure in-otlice as 
“Bathhouse John” Coughlin are getting nervous. 
Alderman Coughlin will have to campaign this 
time against Miss Marion H. Drake, who has filed 
for the Progressive nomination in the First Ward. 
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A tag of directions. Persuading a housewife to drop 
work for a few minutes to go to the polls and register 


FEBRUARY 21, 
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Parading down Pennsylvania Ave. with a band 


“‘Butch”’ the Jester Honors 
Himself with a Statue 


IKE a court jester or a George Bernard 
4 Shaw, John Jay MeDevitt of Wilkes 
Barre, Pa., is a privileged humorist. Like 
G. B. S., he can be freakish without being 
regarded as deranged, for he often man 
ages, like Shaw, to make his “stunts” ef 
fective as lampoons. MelDevitt’s most 
recent appearance in public, when he de 
scended upon Washington in a special 
train to present a statue of himself to Con 
gress for Statuary Hall in the Capitol, is 
a characteristic specimen of his humor 
He made his act more dramatie by 
parading Pennsylvania Avenue in a low 
necked automobile with a squad of the 
Marine Band going before and _ the 
statue bringing up the rear upon a motor 
truck He didn’t succeed in placing the 
statue, of course, but he left some good 
shafts of ridicule sticking around. 
Among other hits he suggested that Vice 
President Marshall be invited to the un 





The statue and McDevitt couldn't part 


been ridiculed before, but rarely more effec 
“Butch” McDevitt claimed 
a place for his own effigy on the ground that 


tively than when 
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How a “Go to Church Sunday” Boosted Attendance 


| N a score or more of our larger cities 
February 1 was designated as “Go to 
Church Sunday.” and was observed by 


reaking tendance t church 


? or 
i ae I 





Our photograph is from Chicago, 
where approximate! 


of the population, attended. Kansas City es 
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A Graphic Report on San Francisco’s Fair 


N LIEU of a 
work of building 


fair is progressing, 


how the 
Francisco’s 


report upon 
San 


we reproduce above 


1 photograph of the Vanama-Pacifi 
International exposition’s grounds 
snapped from an aeroplane In the 
background is the Golden Gate. The 


photograph shows that two of the build 
ings at the western end of the ground 

the Palace of Education (at the ex 
treme left, with dome) and its neighbor 
the Palace of Agriculture—are entirely 
walled and covered The red tile roof 
ing on these structures is to furnish an 
important notes in the exposition’s final 
harmony The large building 
Machinery Hall, a 


of colors 


in the foreground is 


WUMMIMM, 
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structure 367x967 feet, and with a ceil 
ing high that Lincoln Beachey was 
tempted to aviate under it a few 
ago. He succeeded in making an “indoor 
flight,” though his aeroplane crashed 
against a wall before could stop 


An Eighty-Ton Goethe 


sO) 


weeks 


Aree IX to Goethe which is to be 
unveiled this summer in Lincoln 
Park, Chicago, is shown at the right 
Size is one of its claims to distinction 





It is nearly twenty feet in height and 
weighs eighty tons. The tired man at 
the statue’s base is the sculptor, Pro 


fessor Herman Hahn of Munich, Bavaria 
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_ The Aftermath of a Disaster at Sea 
Z 
Z fie collision of the steamships retary Redfield of the Department of 
Vantucket and Monroe, in which Commerce has directed that charges of 
the Mon was sunk and forty-one evligence be brought against Captai 
lives were lost, threatens to lead to before the Board of Inspectors 
some bitter controversies in the courts at DPhiladelphia Our hotograph at 
Captain BF. bk. Johnson, master of the the left, taken in the d lock at N 
Vonre has brought libel actio vulnst Te ‘ Va shows the \ fu 
the owners of the Nantucket aiming tered | \ r essels 
on behalf of his company $1,000,000 in a dense fog off the Virginia Capes 
damages, and Captain Osman Berry of The Ne tad ‘ t ‘ 
the Nantucket probably w institute starboard side of the } ‘ ren 
ttt tl YMOWWWw—t_tw#0 cross-libel proceedir vs Men wl e Sec i es e! ‘ . W 
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Private Williams and 


“ OOS 


like 
interestin’,”’ 


they're 
Corporal 


ain't exactly 
almost as 


men, though 
hazarded 


Timmy. 


“You got to bring a dog up yourself to 
make a respectable citizen of him, ‘cause if you 
don't somepin’ that was learned him before you got 
him may put him all to the bad.” rejoined a brawny 


private 


“Not always,” said Long John quietly. As this was 


his first remark that evening it was noticeable and 
drew comment 

“Another county heard from!” 

“Why don't it?’ 

“Prove it!” 

“What dog are you thinkin’ of?’ 

“Mutt.” said Long John shortly. “"Member him?” 


Everybody did apparently, except me and Jim Bagby, 
and I was such a Johnny Raw and the days of my 
few that I didn't dare the august 
Sergeant Long John Cummings what the dog was and 
what he had done, but Jim Bagby, just 
from upper Alberta where he 
two, had no such tremors. 

“What's the yarn, John?’ he inquired. “Why don’t 
you spit it out an’ enlighten the ignorant? The pup 
seems to be the local celebrity.” 


service so ask 
transferred in 
had put in a hitch or 


said Long John with a wave of the hand, 
the family story-teller an’ 
Trot out, Timmy.” 

“Well,” said the individual indicated, “it 
takes a man from the bush not to 
was the local celebrity, all right. 
Fort Caribou Barracks an’ clear 
Calgary knowed him Mutt he 
an’ honorable some years 
buried from a with military pomp 
anyone else in the service. But when was it he first 
blew into Mounted Police circles, John? Must ’a’ 
been somewheres in the last part of the eighties. 


“T pass,” 
“Timmy 
companion. 


here is fireside 

certainly 
Mutt. He 
Ky ery body 


know 
around 
east an’ south to 
finished an ancient 
now an’ was 


career back 


caisson same as 


- IGHTY-SIX or eighty-seven, not long after the 
EK Riel rebellion I know, ‘cause Bill Williams 
come in then an’ the dog he come in just a 

few months after Bill. 
“Shure, that was it! I mind it well now. Gawd! 
What a long time! An’ us that was rookies then not 
much further along in the game. Ah, well!” he 


was different. 
questions of. 


sighed. “Williams he come in an’ he 
Another of them chaps you can’t ast 


The service is full of ‘em an’ sometimes they turn 
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By D. J. Marshall 


ILLUSTRATED BY W. HERBERT DUNTON 


out the best. 


an’ close-mouthed an’ 


Williams now, he was quiet an’ steady 
took like the little 
them 


to his duty 


Kootenay lambs learn to jump about on rocky 


knew horses too an’ was always on the job 


ranges > 


when on duty—so we was all satisfied with him an’ 
so Was the old man. 
“Major Hartly he then: 


widower, an’ his daughter Kathleen, who’s growed up 


was CC. O. here he’s a 


an’ married now, was just a kid then—playin’ about 
the post an’ round the square—an’ the Major, he'd 
give his eves fer her. Nothin’ that kid wanted she 


couldn’t git out-of him all her life long 


m ELL, one blowy, blizzardy night, when it was 
W vin to round 60° below, we was all set 
tin’ round the stove here in this 
when there come a scratchin’ an’ pawin’ at the door 
Private Evans set that him 
that opened it. 
“Well, gee! 
didn’t laugh, for it was the sorriest, all-firedest, sickest 
visitor that 
blizzard. It was just a dog. A pore, Gawd-fersaken, 
half-starved dog. He 
snow an’ his eyes were all bloodshot 


very room 


nearest door an’ it was 


When the lads seen what come in, they 


lookin’ ever come out of a northwestern 


tramp of a was covered with 


an’ he staggered 


when he walked We found out afterward that four 
toes was frozen—they dropped off later. Nobody 
knowed where he’d come from or could account for 


him. There’s always plenty of curs round barracks 
0’ course, but this here one was a stranger. He was 
just a tramp—pure an’ simple, must ‘a’ come from 
way up country An’ he stood there in the lamplight 


with the frost 
drip, an’ 
from one to another as if 


blinkin’ his pore bloodshot eyes an’ 


an’ icicles round his muzzle a-startin’ to 
looked all round 
askin’ the boys if he 


an’ looked at 


the room 
The boys set 
a minute no one spoke. Then 
But he didn't 
thought he 
kep’ lookin’ at 


could come in. 
him; for 
Evans pulled him in an’ shut the door, 
right the you'd 
might, he just stood an’ 


stove as 
held 
us all real searchin’ as if 


come over to 
back an’ 


there was somethin’ else he 


** Five of the lads were holdin’ on to Bill Williams, an’ 
it took all five to hold him, too. He 
crazy an’ ravin’ to get at Blair again’ 


was fair 


1914 





was lookin’ for. At last his eyes went to Bil 
Williams, an’ say! If that pot licker didn’t wag his 
tuil an’ stagger ‘cross the room an’ set down beside 
him. That dog was most particular about his com 
pany; he’d likely picked the best blood in the bunch 


He wagged tail again an’ 
up in like he was an ol’-time friend 
I almost expected him to shake hands an’ say 
Bill?’ 
his back. 


set down by Bill an’ looked 
Whi, 
‘How 


Bill patted him on the head an’ stroked 


his face 


de-do, 


“*This is the biggest compliment I ever had,’ he 
says. He said it playful, but I ain’t darn sure he 
didn’t meant it. An’ the dog he looked up into his 


face an’ tried to bark, but he was too weak to make 
a sound, 
“‘*Friends; ain’t Mutt? Williams. An’ 


he went an’ got the blanket from his bunk an’ started 


we, 


Says 


to rub the pup dry—he was all wet an’ steamy where 
the snow an’ frost was aneltin’ out of him. He was 
still at that with Mutt between his knees near the 
fire when Sid Harris come in. Harris was the post 


bully, if we could have been said to have such a thing: 
a big, loud-mouthed yap always after the rookies, an’ 


it made a man sick to see him swagger about. Well, 
he come in an’ when he seen the dog an’ what Wil- 


liams was doin’ he began to laugh. 
“*Where'd you get it, Williams?’ ‘Are you 


tryin’ to get him dry so’s you can dry-nurse him? 


= ILLIAMS said nothin’, only smiled an’ kep’ on 
rubbin’ at Mutt, an’ Harris come up an’ bent 


over an’ pulled the dog’s ear. The pore thing 


says he. 


never made a sound; he just looked up first at Wil 
liams, then at Harris with that pleadin’ look a dog 
has. He was frightened of Harris. 


“Of all the tramp dogs I ever seen,’ laughed Harris, 
an’ his laugh sounded cruel an’ mean, ‘this one surely 
takes the cake,’ an’ he stepped on the pore dog's paw. 
A cry of pain come from the pore brute, an’ he looked 
up at Bill like he was sayin’: 

‘You ain’t goin’ to stand fer that, pard, are you? 

‘‘Shut up, you cur,’ snarled Harris like a cur him 
self, an’ deliberately kicked 

“There wasn't a sound in the room 


n the face. 
Every eve 
stand for it 
The dog was nothin’ to any of us, but our blood 
beginnin’ to get If Williams didn’t start 
thin’ soon some of us would, but the dog from the very 
first had made friends with Williams. Was Williams 
a coward? We held off a bit to see what he would do 


the dog 
wis 
on Williams an’ we wondered if he'd 
wis 


wari, sole 
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“‘*Harris,” says Williams right crisp ‘Leave the 
dog alone He's not botherin’ you!’ 

“*Ah, to hell with the dog,’ says Harris, and kicked 
him again, this time harder than before The pore 
thing just howled with pain an’ crawled under Wil 
liams’s chail We were all strained forward watchin’ 
Williams 
an’ he hadn't had any chance to show much grit be 


Was he a man? Things had been peaceful 


fore. There was only a moment's suspense—an’ then 
something happened Williams flashed up out of his 
chair an’ his fist come al.ead of him. He caught Harris 
under the chin an’ fair lifted him off his feet. He 
went up quite a ways, for all he was such a big feller, 
an’ come down with a great smash. It was pretty 
work an’ we all appreciated it. The dog did, too. 

“It was some time before Harris could get to his 
feet. Nobody helped him, for not a man of 
us was sorry for him. He didn’t look for 
any more trouble that night, I can tell you, 
an’ for that matter we wasn’t bothered with 
Well, he stagvered 
to his feet, looked around kinder dazed, an’ 
went out without another peep out of him. 
The washhouse wasn’t very far away, an’ the 
Lord knows that man needed a wash. 


“AFTER that Williams was right popular, 
an’ he adopted Mutt an’ fixed him up 


till he began to look about as good as 


him much for some time 


them mongrel kind can. Things rolled along 
till the next summer with the dog thrivin’ 
an’ growin’ fat. He was a shaggy, longeared, 
woolly-tailed, black-an’-brown dog with some 
thin’ of the collie in him, I presume, an’ surely 
was a playful pup. Him an’ Williams was 
great pals; they was never apart, only to 
sleep, an’ Williams he would have brought it 
to bed if us boys hadn’t raised a yell. But 
we said a dog was no better’n a horse an’ 
so Mutt had to sleep outside at nights. One 
thing about that dog: he was dead set 
against Harris. Seemed to know that bully 
was no good an’ never forgot the recep 
Every time he’d run foul of 
Harris never 
leastways not when Bill 
or any of the boys was around, but deep down in 
that black heart of his he hated the Mutt worse’n 
pisen. Mutt he was friendly with everybody else, but 


tion Harris give him 
him he’d show his teeth an’ growl. 
dared harm the dog now 


didn’t seem as if he had no more particular feeling 
for one than another. It was just Bill Williams up 
on the throne; he was the pup’s idol, his own man 
that he’d ’a’ died for. An’ yes, there was one other, 
too, that the dog was almighty fond of: little Kath 
leen, the Major’s kid He was just crazy over her, 


an’ she was just clean daffy over him, There were 
no other kids in the post for her to play with, pore 
kid, an’ when she first seen Mutt she made for him 
like she never done to any of the other curs around 
the post. An’ Mutt, he was just charmed to oblige, 
seemed like it was love at first sight on both sides 
They'd play all day together, an’ that dog would let 
her just about half kill him an’ look all the while 
like he was enjoyin’ it It was sure a sight to see 
her leadin’ him across the square by the ear, she 
laughin’ fit to kill herself an’ him barkin’ an’ waggin’ 
his tail as if he was havin’ all the fun in the world 

“Tt beats me!’ Dick Carroll used to say, ‘how that 
kid is just dead set on that mongrel !’ 

‘You shut up,’ says Williams, ‘he’s no mongrel in 
his heart, an’ she knows it. Trouble with a Viute 
like you is you can’t sense nothin’ different from 
what you are. He ain’t much to look at, but he’s 
out an’ out thoroughbred. He don’t show it in his 
gait none, but he’s got it in him, an’ some day he'll 
be nosin’ the tape when you’re an also-ran.’ 

“Well, along in midsummer, out of a clear sk) 
come the thunder. One evenin’, when the lads was 
loafin’ about the square after the day’s work, who 
tables but Williams leadin’ the 


dog. He walked right over to where we weré, an’, 


should come out of 


Say, you never saw such a look in a man’s face in all 
your life 
like two points of steel. He spoke, an’ his voice was 
hard, cold, an’ cuttin’ like steel 

“Who did this? he asks, an’ pointed to the dog 
Would you believe it? Some low-down cur had cut 


He was white to the lips an’ his eyes were 


one ear off the pore brute’s head Iie was covered 
With blood. an’ stuck close to Williams’s side an’ 
cowered pitiful 

“Show me the man who did this.”. says William 
‘aw Til do the same by him.’ He looked ; if he 
meant it, tow 


“ 
OONK of us spoke. There wasn't a man among 
us who'd be guilty of sucha dirty job. Williams 


stood quiet an’ watched us, his eyes searchin’ 


from one to another; seemed like that man was try 
in’ to look into our very hearts 

“No,” he says sort of dreamy, ‘’twasn’t not 
you,’ The real fierce 


There’s oy! 


An’ you may thank your stat 


this pest mean enougl ) 
ke this, an’ if ever I/ 


one man i 


torture a pore animal li 


hi . 
nim agai 


“Just at that moment the barrack door ope 


**He was just crazy over her, 
an’ she was just clean 


FOR 


out strolled Harris an’ started across the square 
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That minute the dog started to growl like the devil 
his stren’th seemed to come back, an’ he just streaked 
after him. Harris didn’t see the dog comin’, an’ be 
fore any of us could yell 
the dog had him on his back 
aun’ Was tearin’ away at his 
throat. We all run up, for 
us much as we disliked the 
main we couldn't stand by 
an’ see the dog kill him 
That is, all but Bill Wil 
liams. He stood stock-still 
on the other side of the 
square, as lone an’ fixed 
as a rock. . Mutt could 


daffy over him’’ 


‘a’ killed Warris all right, an’ Bill wouldn’t ’a’ lifted 
a finger. 


“We finally got the pup away, Harris went into 
hospital, an’ the Major issued orders to shoot the 
dog. Everyone was sorry that things had turned out 
so,;’cause Harris deserved all he got. We was al 
mighty certain ’twas him cut the dog’s ear off; we'd 
trust Mutt on locatin’ an,enemy every time, so we 
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didn’t lose any breath tryin’ to blame him for what 


he done He was no fool dog But orders were orders 
an’ we couldn’t explain to the Major 

“Sergeant Blair an’ two men was detailed to shoot 

the dog, an’ it was a mean detail, I can tell 

you, ‘cause I was one of ’em, an’ it made 

me fair sick to think of shootin’ pore 


Mutt; so when Blair come to round us 


up an’ get the pup for execution an’ couldn't 
find him we was sure glad. Hunt an’ hunt 
about we went, an’ nary pup came to view 
“*Beats hell where he’s got to,’ says 
Blair. ‘Have you looked in the store 
house?’ 
“*Yep!’ says Taylor. Me, I didn’t say 
nothin’, but I wasn’t lookin’ very hard an’ 
I doubt if Taylor was either. I had a sort 
of sneakin’ notion where the dog had got 
to, but I wasn’t sayin’ nothin’ to Blair, 
‘cause he really was huntin’, you see. He 
was the responsible one an’ had to find 
Mutt or get blazes from the Major. It 
didn’t matter about me an’ Taylor. We 
could go lookin’ for Mutt like a tramp does for 
work, prayin’ all the time: ‘Oh, Lord, I hope I 
don’t find it! 

“Bill Williams was mighty quiet, layin’ .on 
his bunk, not readin’ nor smokin’ nor nothin’, 
just layin’ there with his clothes on, lookin’ 
at the ceilin’, so I give him a wide berth on 
account of them notions of mine an’ went out 
side, but I hadn’t been scoutin’ long before 
there was a deuce of a row in the bunk house, 
an’ back I come a-runnin’. 

“There was Sergeant Blair’on the floor, an’ 
talk about a bloody mess—! That man’s face 
was the worst messed-up map I ever seen. 
Both eyes were closed, his nose was over in 
another county, his mouth was off the map en 
tirely, an’ there was a network of little red 
rivers wanderin’ about thick an’ promiscuous 
o’er hill an’ dale. Five of the lads were hold 
in’ on to Bill Williams, an’ it took all five to 
hold him, too. An’ if ever there was a madman! He 
was fair crazy an’ ravin’ to get at Blair again. He'd 
‘a’ killed him sure if he could, an’ if Harris had been 
round ’stead of bein’ in hospital, there’d ’a’ been tio 
corpses to measure for boxes 

“T heard afterward what happened. Bill had been 
lyin’ on his bunk quiet, like I seen him, when up comes 


Blair dog huntin’ an’ (Continued on page 32) 


orld’s-End 


T SEEMED to Owen that 
had it not been for the 
cruel hatred that he felt 
stealing from Sally's bit 
ter heart and clouding all the 
air as with a fine, poisonous 
dust that must be drawn in 
with every breath—it seemed 
to him that but for this 
these autumn days at 
World’s-End would have been 
the happiest that he had eve 
known For with that sure 
intuitive reading of Vhal« 
which had- been his from the 
first he saw the struggle ILLUSTRATED BY 
within her, and was sure 
that before long she would 
confess all to him That one cloud dispelled by full 
forgiveness, their life together would have a serene 
heauty of which he had sometimes dreamed but nevet 
thought to expdbience 


T WAS, as he felt, a wonderful period of renewal 
I for Phaebe, as well as for himself, who always drew 

strength from the soil of his old home. And now that 
the child had come and taken her individual place in 
theig_lives, he no longer thought of her as Richard's 
child, but as Pheebe’s. She was as like her mother 
nus one clear rose to another, nor was there any trace 
of other parentage in line or tint or gesture Mar 
him sometimes, 


velously, miraculously it seemed te 
was she all her mother. The little hands had the 
ume gestures, the little feet sprang from the round 
wukles in just the sume way; her eyes were Ihavbe’s 
own, her hair, even the little mouth curving out from 
the center and up at the corners, was TPhobe’s 
mouth. As for her bud of a nose, like the color of 
Orlando’s sweetheart’s hair, it would in time be what 
shape it pleased God. 

His feelings toward this child gave Owen that 
quaint sensation of gratitude to himself—to that part 
of himself not familiarly realized—which we feel 
when we find suddenly that we are not cowards, or in 
grates, or utter egotists, or of the breed of Calibat 
" 


He had feared that the strong animal in him would 


hate the child, and he found 


Chapter XIII teal thaw ae past of te 


which was just as instinctive 


out ado or wrestlings, ac 
cepted the fact of Phoarbe'’s 
motherhood as in itself a 


The Envy of the ‘sits si 
Gods 


By Amélie Rives 


(Princess Troubetzkoy) 
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sacred thing and looked 
on her child as an inde 
pendent being, and not as 
the offspring of baseness 
and treachery 

He would not have been 
human or a man had he not 
suffered some deadly throes 
But for the child itself he 
felt only tenderness. Fver 
ince the tiny hand had clung to his on the day of its 
birth he had felt nothing for it but an immense pity— 
the sort of feeling that moved him to care for poor 
“Wizzy” more than for self-sufficing “Rab” and “Bran” 

and that led him to refrain from shooting the free 
things of air and wood 

And savagely, and right humanly, he mused with 
grim pleasure on the picture of Richard face to face 
some day with the fruit of his ruthlessness—with 
the little unconscious, fairy, flittermouse thing who, 
for all her delicate beauty, was to be in his life a 
Nemesis, absorbing all that he had counted on, coming 
between him and every coveted good thing of his life. 


S FOR Phebe, but for that dark struggle in her 
A heart, and Sally's cruelty, and the cold fear that 
touched her softly now and then in her happiest 
moments as with the cold hand of some little, patient 
ape waiting in the shadows for its share of the feast, 
she would have thought herself in a sweet, homels 
heaven, fashioned perhaps by some Martha-like angel 
who knew the hearts of women and their craving for 
the dear, familiar ecstasies of earth But always 
when almost she had forgotten—in the most untoward 
moments—while walking with Owen through the 


golden October woods, or riding with him over the 


blue mountain passes, or resting with her hand in 


his by the fireside softly. gently. almost timid that 














PROMINENT foreign automobile manu- 
facturer was given the blueprints and 
detailed specifications of the 1914 Over- 
land and asked to figure out what the 

car could be sold for. 

After considerable figuring and calculating he 
reported that if the model was manufactured in 
large lots of from one thousand to fifteen hundred cars 
a year, it could be sold for approximately $1500. 

Now note that he specified ‘‘1000 cars a year’’ 
as large lots. We make that many in a week! 
And there is the difference. 
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This man was an excellent manufacturer, but 
accustomed to doing business on, what we call, 
a small basis. Our idea of small business was 
his idea of big business. 

Fifty thousand cars a year (our production) 
was beyond his limited conception. 

When we told him we could market the car 
for $950 he said it was a mechanical impossibility; 
inferred we were crazy. 

A good many people are like this foreign 
manufacturer. 

They cannot grasp what 50,000 cars a year 


means, 
iid var 
weh an | 
‘Yet if 
wth mo 
*unabl, 
There 
Wthe ¢ 
ctefully 
Hand: 
daler on 
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mans. They cannot understand the numerous 
iid various manufacturing economies which 
sch an enormous production effects. 

Yet if they will but compare the $950 Overland 
wth most any of the $1200 to $1400 cars they will 

unable to find much material difference. 

There are over 3000 Overland dealers. Look 
#the one in your town. Examine this car 
otefully, 

Handsome 1914 catalogue and name of nearest 
Mer On request. 

Please address Dept. 6. 


mon request 





COMPLETELY EQUIPPED 
With Electric Starter and Generator, $1075, F. O. B. Toledo 
Canadian Prices: 


F. O. B. Toledo, $1250. Completely Equipped. Duty paid. 
$1425 with Electric Starter and Generator. Duty paid 
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chill hand of the little Ape of Fear would steal pluck 
ing, plucking at her garment of joy. at her heart 
strings—the little clammy hand that teased cringingl) 
as if for food 

But in spite of this, much pure, wholesome joy 
came her way, and she grasped it thankfully 
“lifting up her heart,” as the old seer put it 
holding it high, where the little ape hand could not 
touch it 

These were her simple joys of every day, which 
ne man could take from her, which even the un 
certain future could not embitter in the memory 
if the gods themselves decided to reclaim their best 


gifts, and leave her desolate one day. 


ER hours of companionship in Owen's work were 
H perhaps the most precious of all to her. She was 
not merely the cherished woman when she went 
with him about the farm or read his manuscripts aloud 
that he might the better correct their faults: she 
went with him among the laborers and their families, 
and took up her own part in the friendship and good 
fellowship which existed at World’s-End between em 
ployer and employed; she began to comprehend some 
of the fascinating and world-old mystery of the till 
ing of the soil—she shared some of that awed pleas 
ure, as of one participating in a tranquil miracle, 
which comes to those who watch the evolution of 
seed into grain, “some twenty, some an hundred 
fold”: all this sweet, strong, primeval life began to 
enfold and mingle with her separate 
life, and when she realized her hus 
band’s part in it and responsibility 
toward it, and that she was allowed 
to share this interest and responsi 
bility, it seemed to her as though 
some sacrifice of herself were 
needed to express fittingly the deep, 
grateful joy that brimmed her heart. 
And over and over, over and over, 
she would ask herself: “If I told 
him all, would that be a_ great 
enough offering? If I told him 
everything, would he forgive me 
and love me perhaps more for being 
utterly honest with him? Or would 
I break his heart just to ease my 
own? But then, even if he forgave 
me, he could never forget. Every 
time he looked at the child—” She 
would always break off shuddering 
at this point, for the little, clamm) 
hand would creep out and touch her 
softly, slyly “No-no-no-no,” her 
racked heart would cry; “God made 
me. He knows I cannot. He that 
made me knows it isn’t in me to do 
it—I can't—I can’t—” 


NI) for Sally, too, these days 
A held emotions strangely mixed 
of pain, of wrath, of jealousy. 

of bitterness, of unwilling, savage 
tenderness. She thought to feel an 
untempered hatred for the child that 
had come between Richard and all 
her hopes for him. And yet—though 
it was so like Phebe, though violet 
eyes instead of dusky black ones 
gazed up at her from its small face 
yet there was a something—a hint, 

a faint elusive look now and then 
which recalled what Richard had 
been when she held him to her 
breast in the fierce rapture of her 
young maternity. And this likeness left her no peace 
What was of Vhebe in the child she loathed, but 


what she sensed of Richard in it drew her as with 


“hooks of steel.” 


This inner struggle made her coldly repellent in 


her manner to the baby. She had never taken it ii 


her arms since that first day when Mary had run 


up the front steps and thrust it on her. But some 
times she ached to do so, and the more hungry het 


longing, the harsher was the coldness of her voice 


and look. 


ILES one day, quite out of patience with this 
J unnatural relative of so supremely delectable 
a baby, bad broken from her customary shell 


of reserve and expressed herself in forcible terms te 


Pheaebe 

“If vou'll pardon me, m’m, T can't abide Mrs. Bryer 
coming to the nursery She do have that sour an ex 
pression | fear sometimes ‘twill cruddle the milk ih 
the poor child's stomach \ fiercer looking lady, beg 


ging your pardon, m'm—what with them jetty brows 
and that pinted nose—I pray I may never be'old 


more. W’y do she come, m’m, if ‘tis only to gaze s« 
grimlike at the precious pet?’ 
“Poor Mrs. Bryce isn't at all well, you know, Giles 


Phoebe had answered She has some dreadful trouble 
with her heart. We must feel sorry for her, not 


vexed with her.” 


“If you'll pardon me, m'm,” Giles had retorted, “the 


trouble wit el 
one Many folks 


to a green old 


wishes earnest she 


nursery 
“But, Giles, sl 


Seldom,” say 


that only shows 
be’aving ‘Seldom !’ 
a-stepping in-—this 


(lon, i'm. Sometimes she do but 
just touching the 
fingers. Then again, 
chair, for nigh an 
fixed on the dear 


her, I tell vou, 


to be eved like it 
heebe felt worried, 


uctly. 
“Has she been 
“That she 


us 


The baby found these tickling caresses delightful. 
She squirmed and chuckled with pleasure 


went out Silene 


tion, m’m 


“Does she evel 
Not she! She 
“Doesn't he ever 
Ob, ay! Sometimes 
I be that sick of 
or that other nigh 
afraid of the black 


how many teeth 


ask me that the 


as how the last 

irving tis ore 

might le aved 

“TM SORKY 

| (rile “I 
know ind 
thing 


Well, m'm 


master is not always 
is the smart raps 
very room Not 
your pardon, m’m 
ing of his word 
‘ome And I confes 


me, wich of 
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mined to help her break through the obstinac 
prejudice which he felt instinetively was all that held 


IS opportunity came two days later Hie knew 
that Sallv. who did not feel strong that day, wa 


smiled 


we're all ‘uman, queen as well as kitchen-maid 
‘ 


of course, as ‘tis past mending, I must just beat 


I may But when the madam goes on a visit 


peraps, or somew’ere for her health, Martha Giles 


not ‘urt herself with weeping.” 


DHaEBE recounted this conversation to Owen 1\ 


ing rather timidly when she ended 
“Don't you think, perhaps, that it would be a 


good thing if I went away somewhere just for a little 
while, and took the baby with me’ Mary woud 


come too, T know You see, it must be so bard on 


Cousin Sally, having me here in her place, and 


baby makes it worse somehow. Don't you think 


would be a good plan?” 


They were standing before the fire in her bed 


when Vheoebe said this, and Owen sat down 


the big lounge and drew her down beside him 
before he answered. Then with his arm about het 
he said 

“Upon my word, you suggest deserting me as coolly 


us you would suggest a walk Are you so sure of 


my Coolness 7" 

Phebe bent her head, 
wedding ring on the brown hand that held het 
wrist—the ring which Mary had once wondered 
whether he would wear Ile held her a little 


turning and returning the 


closer, then bent and looked into her shy face 
teasingly “So you really want to divorce yout 


self from my “bed and board,’ just because Sally 





is a crank?” 

“No—no, Owen 

“*No—no’? Then why did you 
suggest such a harsh possibility’ 
Don't yon know * he held her to 
him with sudden passion. “Don't 
you know that I am a hopeless ass 
about leaving you even for twenty 
four hours on business?” 

“I—I 

‘I—I— Guilt makes vou stam 
mer A guilty conscience You 
are tired of me and you make poor 
Sally the excuse.” 

“Oh, don’t, don’t say it!—even it 
fun—" she pleaded, and he heard 
tears in her voice Ile grasped het 
suddenly, and set her upon his knee 
where he could see her face 

“Phoebe,” he said—his voice shook 
“Phaobe—how much do you love 
me? Do you really love me?’ Am 
I first?” 


NHE flung herself against hi 
breast 


“Oh, vou know—you know 

she whispered, “first, last, best, al 

more than anyone ever loved any 
one—more than I ought—more tha! 
(;od wants me to—" She turned up 
her mouth to his “T can't speal 
it—”" she whispered, almost sobbing 

Phebe wished that she might di 
there on his breast ere the little ape 
hand touched her chilly again 

But with Owen the fruit of this 
conversation was not only that ex 
quisite kiss: he thought that he 
saw a door of escape opening from 
the situation which tried him al! 
most to the snapping point some 
times 

If Sally grew to love the child 


that would solve several problems 


that case she would unconsciously take the child's 


naninst fate, even against Richard as far a 


lesser matter went She would stop goading T'heel« 
with that two-edged tongue of hers in what le 
thought was her secret garden of cruelty She wouls 


resign herself more or less philosophically to a positio 


which allowed her to be near the child And he dete 


back from that lovely little being, who after a 


compact of her own flesh and blood 


lving on the sofa in the librat with a» book 


OmpaADA When he went up to the nurse little Din 
just come in from her afternoo wall (thy 
‘smiteh of eold” had tong ince disappeared) al 
(jiles wa hulling” her of white cout and leguis 
mittens as though she were a ro little ft 
vith a white rind 
Will you come with Owen, Dido he asked 


out the big hands that always delighted her 


simply flung herself into them 
“Very fond of her dear Dada she is, to be sure 


(riles “There's no one she goes to so wil 
as she does to vou, sir excepting, of course 


mistress.’ 


“Her ladyship knows that my big arms make 


ionstrously ‘comfy’ throne for lhe 











fut, I. 


%, 
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it ought to be, sir, 
got such 


’Er little ’Ighness, 
asking your pardon, but she ‘ave 
denty, winsome ways with her, the love 

Owen went to the library and 
doorway, surprised to 


paused 
in the seemingly 
find Sally on the sofa. 

“Do come in—and shut the 
said rather pettishly, “there's 
draft.” 

“Won't we be 
objected. 

“Not at all—not at all—I can concen 
trate my mind perfectly with any amount 
of noise going on.” 

“Di isn’t a very noisy baby,” he as 
sured her gravely, feeling rather amused 
at her prickly reception of what he knew 
was a secret pleasure. “She will find 
food for reflection in my watch chain 
and watch for the next hour.” 

He ensconced himself with the baby in 
a big leather armchair, while Sally re- 
turned with feverish application to her 
book. “Blow, baby—blow hard,” whis- 
pered Owen, holding his thumb to the 
spring of his watchcase. 


door,” she 
a dreadful 


disturbing you?” he 


IANA made a 
ing noise, her 
with her 
flew the watch! 

“A-klee-klee-klee-klee!” chuckled she, 
pounecing in his grasp with delight. 

This went on for several minutes. 
Then Sally rested her book on her knee, 
with one eyebrow slightly lifted. 

“It is rather difficult to keep one’s at 
tention on a serious book like this, with 
a baby having hysterics over a watch 
she admitted. 


little sputter- 
like to bub- 
effort. Open 


funny 
cheeks 


bles desperate 


“Perhaps we'd better go,” suggested 
Owen, half rising: “I can take her to 
my study. It’s very warm in there.” 


don’t,” said Sally. “To tell 

I was rather lonely. This 
keeping quiet is a hard dose for me to 
swallow. Tll enjoy having you to my 
self for a little while—if it won't bore 
you.” 

“Dear old Sally,” 
bending over Diana’s 
squeeze her thin hand in that way he 
had (The actual sight of her worn, 
sickly face, when as now it was undis 
torted by bitter feeling, always moved 
him.) “When did you ever bore me? 
In fact, I'm vain enough to think that 


“No—pray, 
you the truth, 


he said affectionately. 
little head to 


we've never yet bored each other.” 
YALLY smiled, a very melancholy, 
WY proud smile it was. “Oh, semi 


bore people; we dere 
licts are a sort of moral dumb-bells to 
exercise unselfishness. Look at Mary. 
Do you think it has amused her, being 
shut up with me all these months? That 
woman,” she continued, her lip trem 
bling, “is an angel—” 
“Ah, the angels are pallid gentry be 
side Mary.” he assented warmly. 
“Da-da-da-da,” broke in Diana, tug 
ging with both hands at the watch. “Pr 
r-r-r-r-r!” she sputtered at it, covering it 
with tiny drops from her little wet, teeth 
ing mouth. 
“There!” said 
watch flew open. 
“T think I'll go back to my book,” Sally 
remarked dryly, and took it up again 
Owen smiled, noticing that her eyes were 
fixed, not following the printed lines. 
Diana suddenly twisted away from the 
watch with the imperious fickleness of 
babyhood, and, lunging forward, made a 
snatch at Sally’s book. 


invalids always 


Owen, and the magic 


“She wants to go to you, I believe,” 
said Owen, holding on to her little 
flouncelike skirt as he had seen Giles do. 
“But you feel too seedy to have her, 
don't you?” 

YALLY put down the book again, and 

he saw that the dusky red had come 
into her cheeks. Yes, the baby was im 
peratively motioning to go to her. Her 
little arms were stretched out, her bronze 


shoes 


beating a_ tattoo of 
demand, 

“Da-da-da,” she cried passionately to 
Sally, saying plainly in her language of 
intonation: “Take me! Take me! Take 
me at once!” 

Sally 


impatient 


frowned nervously, hesitated, 
then reached forward and took the little 
springing form. The baby sat still for 
a brief second upon the Viceuna rug that 
covered her grandmother’s thin knees, 
ind xazed at her as though enraptured 
with the dark, gloomy face. Then sud 
denly she dived forward and planted a 
Wide, wet, sucking Sally’s chin. 
Her little hand went up “pooring” the 
sallow cheek ‘ 
“Why, it seems a 
fatuation,’ laughed Owen 

In Sally’s poor, ailing heart boiled the 


kiss on 
case of 


perfect in 
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strangest mixture of repulsion and fierce 
tenderness. She felt, thus holding Rich 
ird’s child, as though the full-blown rose 


of her maternity had shut and become 
a bud again She held the baby to her, 
with the savage embrace that babies 


themselves bestow on kittens, then she set 
her sharply off again on the apex of her 


knees, lifted together under the fur rug. | 
“She’s a little light-o’-love,” she mut- | 
tered in an indescribable voice. 


“Why | 


should she take this sudden fancy to an 


unprepossessing old woman? You're a | 
little light-o’-love, do you hear?’ she said | 
to the baby, and shook her slightly where 


she held her 


H°t anger filled Owen, but he sat 
quite still, polishing with his hand 
kerchief the watch that Diana had be 
dewed., 

The baby enchanted 
shaking. She crowed and laughed joy 
ously, kicking her bronze shoes against | 
Sally’s breast. 

“Little light-o’-love! Little light-o’- 
love—” said Sally again. Diana con- 
tinued her gleeful bouncing and crowing. 


poised. 


was with this 


“You like the name—eh?” said Sally 
grimly. 

The baby thrust down her flossy poll 
and began to munch with her warm, 





slobbering little mouth on Sally’s rings. 
Those warm, munching lips thrilled the | 
perverse, passionate 
kiss had ever done. 
then suddenly she thrust her other 
under the short skirts and felt the small 
bare thighs, soft as rice paper. 

“This child is ridiculously 
she exclaimed in an angry voice. “She 
is insufficiently clad for this time of 


dressed,” 


year. You should speak to Phebe or to 
that conceited English nurse. Did you 
bring her half naked, like this, through 
those drafty halls?” 

“The halls were quite warm,” said 


Owen, “but T'll tell Phebe that you 
think the baby had better have warmer 
things on.” 

“For Heaven's sake,’ Owen.” she sai’ 
sharply, “don’t mention me in the mat 
ter! A meddlesome She had almost 
said “grandmother.” Her heart gave a 
dreadful, hot stab. She pretended that 
she had choked: coughed two or three 
times and went on “A meddlesome 


sister-in-law is the most unbearable of 
family afflictions. Just speak to that 
English hop pole yourself.” 

“Very well—TI will,” said Owen. 

Just here Jonathan came in and si! 
that Mr. Downer would like to see the 
master again. “Shall I take her wit! 
me?” asked Owen of Sally, “or would 


you mind keeping her till I come back? 
I shan’t be gone long.” 
“I'll keep her,” said Sally ungraciousl) 


Owen went out with Jonathan. 


OR the first time Sally was alone with 
her grandchild in her arms. She lay 


perfectly still, while Diana, absorbed, 
tried to pluck the little silver buttons 
from her gray, crépe blouse as though 
they had been some sort of berries. Then, 


all at once, sitting up among the heaped 
caught the baby to her, 
pressing against her thin breast, with 
ered by the milk that had so long since 
ebbed from it, the shining head. the lit 
tle stomach in its smooth cuirass of em 
broidery, the soft, dimpled arms and firm, 
energetic Into a sort of living bun 
dle of sweetness she crumpled the child 
as though she would erush her with say 
ige tenderness to a compass small enough 


cushions, she 


legs. 


to be covered by one passionate kiss 
And from head to foot she caressed her 
with her dry, burning lips, the little 


little stomach, the little knees, 
the little hands. 
tickling 


squirmed and 


head, the 

the little feet, 
Diana found 

delightful. She 


these 


CUTeSSECS 


chuckled 


with pleasure, seizing in either hand 
black and gray locks of the head that 
darted over her with the swiftness of 
a feeding bird. And she tugged until 
the tears came to Sally’s eyes, bracing 
her little back against her grandmother's 


bony arm and pressing with both feet 

gainst her body 

— Owen returned some twenty) 
minutes later, Sally was leaning 


back again among the cushions, and on 
her breast, her pink mouth making a little 
ring of coral about the root of her smell 
thumb, the baby lay fast asleep. “Tl 
tuke her now,” he said, bending over. 


jut she answered quickly: “No. It’s 
very bad for a child to be waked out 
of a sound sleep. I'll carry her to the 


nursery myself.” 
“But won't that be 
for you?’ he objected. 


too much exertion 
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woman as no lover's 
She colored darkly, | 
hand 
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In homes like this you find 
Campbell’s Tomato Soup. 


It is enjoyed regularly at the 
best-appointed tables every- 
where. It is recognized as a 
dinner-course of faultless 
quality, and suited to the 
most important occasions. 

Prepared as a bisque or 
cream-of-tomato and_ served 
in bouillon cups topped with 
whipped cream, it makes a 
specially tempting appeal to 
the discriminating guest. 

It may be prepared in a 
variety of different ways; and 
it is delightful in all of them 

Serve it with croutons; or 
with a little cheese grated over 
-ach plateful; or with noodles 
or vermicelli or boiled rice, if 
you want it particularly hearty. 

Its delicious flavor never 

palls. It brings renewed en- 
joy ment every time you eat it. 

Your money back if not 
satisf ted. 


21 kinds—10c a can 


Mock Turtle 
Mulligatawny 
Bouillon Mutton Broth 
Celery Ox Tail 
Chicken Pea 
Chicken-Gumbo (Okra) 
Clam Bouillon 

Clam Chowder 


Asparagus 


Beef 


Pepper Pot 
Printanier 
Tomato 
Tomato-Okra 
Vegetable 
Vermicelli-Tomato 


Consomme 
Julienne 
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i ‘ai eRe, ae" Ml, I fh Ulli, 
She smiled enigmatically. with their bushel baskets of “split 
“My heart can support a greater strain wood,” fresh and white as new cut chips, 
than carrying a baby up an easy flight of and brimming with the bright globes of 
stairs,” she said. shaded red, for in this part of the 
And she took the child to the nursery orchard nearly all the trees were wine 
and laid her in her crib, while Owen saps. 
went to look for Giles. Ladders of white pine, pointed at the 


top so as to fit firmly between the 
= OUSIN MARY,” said Phoebe only smaller twigs, were placed so that the 
We the next day, “did you ever have men might reach the higher fruit, but 
a feeling as if the gods were treating the small fry swarmed up regardless of 


you as the Aztecs used to treat the peo other aid than legs and arms, and their 

ple they had selected for a sacrifice?” brown or pink faces could be seen among 
“Dear child! What makes you say the foliage, as with a chirp of victory 

such a thing?” they would cull Sappho’s “topmost apple 
“It’s just that it all seems too beau of all.” 

tiful, too happy, too perfect, too peace- Men and boys for the most part 

ful—” said Phoebe wore faded blue 

slowly. “If I - : overalls, and a 








blue haze curtain 
dropped at the 
back of the scene. 

“Phoebe dear,” 
said Mary, after 
watching this 
charming sight for 
some moments in 
silence, “you've 
heard of the curi- 
ously impious ex 
pression ‘tempting 
Providence.’ Well 

that is what 


had tried to im- 
agine anything as 
beautiful as my 
life is now, I 
couldn’t possibly 
have done it, Cou- 
sin Mary. Look 
look at it all.” 
She turned 
slowly, her hands 
against her brunet. 
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her voice dropped, you'll be doing if 
° . ° eee ’ : “at him—” She you indulge one 
There is coming a time—if it hasn’t come—when Ml littea her soft. single more gloom) 
the folks at your table get their first taste of Puffed impassioned eyes thought in a scene 
Grains ‘ to where Owen like this.” 
srains. was standing near “I'll try not to,” 
Watch them. Note the wonder—the delight W aati the agate said oe = 
. . - merchant, while sne 5 ” > 
with which they greet these foods. they both reearded ; hand in Mary's 
> > > - " seriously the dark b fs Kee | arm and pressed 
They will see whole grains puffed by steam ex wiles which == pl my Ly 
plosion to eight times normal size. They will find Owen was turning . eres ade s “Come over 
them crisp yet fragile, bubble-like and thin. And in his hands. “And Traveling Foreigner—** Ah! Ze | here,” woint, “Mr. 
. 7 ; he is mine—” she ; of my hotel, I must at this point, “Mr. 
they'll taste like toasted nuts. ended in a whis apes — him I? Wrexhill wants to 
N | — se N I | , } ac ey 7 per, wonder and make a note of im. show you how 
INote the surprise. Nobody has ever seen or 1 | sort of hushed apples are packed 
tasted other cereal foods like these. dread in her voice. and sorted.” 
Mary flinched like one grasped upon a They went, picking their way through 


bruise. Then she said, also speaking in heaps of discarded fruit, edging gingerly 


Let Them Do This a low tone: between the sorting bin and the team 
=a “IT know what you mean now, dear. of big gray Clydesdales drawn up 


, ‘ : ; 3 Love and fear always go hand in hand. _ beside it. 

You will serve them first with cream and sugar. >] | It’s like the great mystery of death that | Owen was standing with Wrexhill 
But let your people then enjoy them in other de- 3 makes all the precious things of this near Downer, who with his own hands 
li } . 7 on ’ = life more precious. was turning the press that fixed the 
ightful ways. = barrel heads in place. And the old apple 

"Tl hen sore ] Y anata a : o “- > | UT as she spoke she thought how love merchant, with his shrewd, clever eyes 

ul > - } 
. I ry mixing uffed Grains W ith fruit. I he nut B had divided her from love far more that could fix the diameter of an apple 
like taste gives a very inviting blend. completely than death would have done in inches and eighths without the help 
‘ : : “Don’t—don’t—” pleaded Phebe, shiv of a pocket rule, showed them how the 

T ry se rving in bow Is of milk. The grains Ww ill ering and paling in the bright sunlight, fruit was sorted into barrels of “firsts” 
float. ‘They Parec risper than crackers and four times “don’t speak of death. It always seems and “seconds.” Then to prove the ac- 

-1|| to me as if it turned and looked at us curacy of his eye, he cut an apple in 
as porous as bre id. : = when we speak its nume.” two and then laid his pocket rule 

Then use like nut meats in frosting cake or as ©}| Mary smiled at her affectionately and — across it. é ae 

. ist . _—— I | i ls : } aame a little sadly. “Ah, Vhaebe dear,” she “Exactly two inches and a half!” cried 
garnisn to ice cream. et the pir S use t 1e grains said, “it’s a wonderful thing to see a Phebe and Mary, with a naive surprise 
in candy. Let the boys eat Puffed Grains dry, like happiness so big that it scares a little that warmed the professional cockles of 

‘ —— ‘ eek g mortal. That must be a sweet sort of the old merchant's heart, 
peanuts, W hen at play. fright. You remind me of your own 

Use both as foods and confections. baby when I put a handkerchief over my HikY went to the northeast corner of 

face and then cry “Boo!” and let her the orchard and crossed the brown 


snatch it off. She has the most delicious mill stream by a single plank about three 
thrills of terror—then off comes the feet from the ground. With country- 
handkerchief and lo! there’s just Mary’s girlish pride in their steady heads, they 
face under it. There’s just love’s face passed over swiftly and lightly, Mary 


Putted Wheat-lO¢ 


* under that dread of yours. So I can't balancing with her arms, but Pheebe still 
2 ICE -_ pity you too much, dear Fanciful.” munching her big apple. As they went 
She and Mary had gone with Owen across the fields toward the road that 


to the orchard to watch the packing of led to Logan’s Peak, their feet crushed 
the apples. Perhaps there is no rural the little mauve-flowered stalks of 
sight more lovely than the apple harvest pennyroyal, and its sharp fragrance 


Except in Extreme West 





Then remember this: Inside of each grain there 





: ° “ans in Virginia on a perfect autumn day rose about them. 
occur 1n the making a hundred million steam ex- such as this. The sunlight had that joy “How I love that smell!” cried Phebe, 
plosions. So every food gre anule is blasted to piec es. ous sparkle unknown to summer, the throwing the core of her apple at a flock 
| | light October haze, dimly, dreamily blue, of geese that rose with scolding, dis 
Digestion can instantly act. |) gauzed the woods and mountains and cordant shrieks and settled in a little 


. , _— . . palatial sited \intdani far horizon line, tempering the brilliant flotilla on the mill pond. “It means 
In ad othe ewe) has this result ever been accom foliage from a paroquetlike gaudiness to Virginia to me almost more than any- 


plished. Cooking and toasting break up part of []| the soft glow of stuffs from Kashmir. thing. Oh, Cousin Mary!” The shadow 


. . a . : 1 " stole over her face again. “Can’t you 
> OTs os. B ¢ ) n. = , 
the gI inule ut millions remain unt roken SS this delicate drop scene with see how I feel? Everything that I love 





Prof. A. P. Anderson, by this steam explosion, 5 which Nature had set her pretty most I have so fully and all together. 
me ; : 7 ner 7. 2s all “|| drama of the apple gatherers ran the The gods are jealous, Mary.” 
has made W hole grains W holly digestible. a aisles of vigorous young trees, some three “You talk like a little pagan,” said 


thousand of them, now in their prime, all Mary. “I believe you are one at heart. 
glistening with round, shaded-red fruit, But I’m not going to listen to your 








| )or the greenish yellow of Albemarle heresies. The woes of the too happy 
pippins. And these dark and pale red don’t move me somehow.” 

and waxen-yellow balls, clustering along Phoebe smiled a little absently, then 

the drooping boughs, were magically gay she said, turning a wistful, anxious face 

jand joyous against that pale blue dis to Mary, as she walked at her side with 

| tant haze. both hands about her arm. “Tell me, 

| Near Mary and Phabe stood the sot dear—do you think that Owen is happy 

ing bin, like a tamed “gyascutus” with too? Really happy?’ 


} its long legs and short legs so adjusted 
that the apples slid easily from the VN ARY laughed, and, as often, that 
~ 


h kK I | cus hion at its upper end along the slats laugh hid things not so joyous. 
e ua er a Ss mpany | ender the hands of the sorters. And “If symptoms can be relied on,” she 
| from every side, down the long aisle at answered lightly, “I should say he had 
Sole Makers whose head it stood, came the gatherers a desperate attack of happiness.” 


S09 
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“Only ‘an attack’? You think it will 
wear out like a fever?” 

“Phebe! You really try one’s patience. 
Do let us enjoy this lovely day and stop 
cronking like a little corbie.” 

“Sometimes,” said Phaebe persistently, 
“| feel things coming, Cousin Mary.” 


N ARY gathered a great nosegay of 
1 Michaelmas daisies and goldenrod 


and the pretty bee orchid as they went 
slong, and to this Phoebe added twigs 
of searlet ashberries and the vivid 


blue of wild lobelia. When they reached 
fogan’s Peak they sat down on the low 


stone wall that ran along the bare, 
wind-swept field that formed the “bald 
spot” on Logan’s shaggy poll to wait 
for Owen. 

The valley spread below them with 
its red and yellow chessboard of fer 
tiie fields, dimmed by the blue haze of 


autumn. 

They sat without speaking, until 
Owen's voice hailed them from the wood 
below. 

He came up brandishing a_ letter, 
with the dogs about him, Wizzy and 
Bran snuffling among the dead leaves, 
and Rab proudly bearing the old ash 
stick which had his father’s and 
which he always used both in town and 
country. 

“IT thought it 


been 


was too good to last!” 


he called out. “IT was saying ‘Un- 
berufen’ and knocking on wood all 
this morning.” 

“What is it?’ asked Phebe, growing 


very pale. 


— to be frightened of,” he re 
assured her. “Butasad bore when 
people are as selfishly contented as we 
World’s-Enders. It’s just a letter from 
Mrs. Beresford to Sally. I’ve spoken to 
you often about Sylvia Beresford, Phoebe. 
She’s a perfect dear—but just at this 


COLLIER’S FOR 


FEBRUARY 


21, 1914 23 





tte 





they all knew, to come too. Sylvia was 
to take the party to Virginia Hot Springs 
next week, and she said that, as Sally 
and Owen had told her so often to ask 
herself to World’s-End she 
liked wondered now if it would 
be perfectly convenient to have her, 
and, if they didn’t mind, Dempsey Tor 
rance she had been so c¢apti 


whenever 
she 


also, as 


vated with Vheebe in England that she 
was quite wild to see Phoebe again. As 
for herself (Sylvia), they knew how | 
anxious she was to know Phebe, of 


whom everyone said such lovely things. 


Frances Wemyss had developed rheu 
matism on the voyage over, and 
was going straight through to the 
Hot Springs, but if Owen and “Mrs. 
Owen” and Sally would have’ them, 
she and Dempsey would stop off at 
Crewe, 

“So you see,” said Owen, putting the 
letter back soberly into the envelope, 


“Armida’s garden is going to be in- 


vaded.” 


H@BE 
Mary. 

“TIT told 
coming,” 

Both 
her. 

“If your presentiments aren’t ever 
more darkly fulfilled than on this ocea 
sion, you'll be a lucky girl,” jeered 
Mary, affectionately. 

But Phebe couldn’t be smiled out of 
her “down” mood. “Of course I want 
to know Owen’s friend, and to see dear 
lbempsey again,” she said, “but somehow 


turned a downeast face to 


you that I felt 
she said. 
Owen and 


something 


Mary laughed at 


it seems the end of something. I don’t 
know why—but that’s the way I feel. 


I just simply can’t help it.” 


He remembered this feeling of hers, 
and Mary’s account of her persistent 
apprehensiveness on that = afternoon, 


when, about a week later, on the morn 








By 


‘‘Here, dad, ’twas I.”’ 


no other one. 


flim, sans flam? 


AR ite Ba ENE I 





ae 


LIE SPB TPE OF, ENE I DED LEIS 


‘‘Credulities, to Nature Dear’’ 


JOHN W. 


"Tis said of Georgie Washington he never told a 
lie; he cut the tree and did not run — just said: 
Of course he never bounced a 


babe and chucked it in the chin and called it cute 


wee gazabe— although it looked like sin. 
sought the ‘‘ con’ to fleece upon the ancient stage by 
telling that his robust niece was shy of full-fare age. 
He never told each maiden fair her eyes were like the 
sun and by the moon and stars he’d swear there was 
He never spent a social eve that tasted 
of the lime, then gurgled, when it came to leave: 
‘¢ We’ve had a lovely time.” 
and played the automobile game, would he admit 
the coin he paid for upkeep of the same? 
would he count it on his card each time upon the 
links he cut the air and peeled the sward and laid it 
to the jinx? And would he pay your Uncle Sam - 

as all good Yankees should —his income tax, sans 
Hush, child 





CAREY 


the 
He never 


And if he lived to day 


And 


Of course he would! 











moment we could 
her.” 
“Is she coming here?’ 
“Wait. Tl read to 
letter.” 


manage without 


you both her 


ND seating himself on the broom sedge 

at their feet he read aloud the Eng- 

lish lady’s letter to Sally. It seemed that 
Lord Wemyss had come over to-shoot 
bear in the Rocky Mountains, bringing 
his wife with him. She in her turn had 
persuaded Dempsey Torrance, girl 








Mlle U4) 


ing of the day that Sylvia and Dempsey 


were to arrive, Sally handed him the 
fellowing telegram: 
No very, very disappointed. Poor 
Frances acute attack on train. 


Will stop Washington with her till 


better. Vet Richard at hotel here. 

Told him he simply must take 

Dempsey on to Crewe. They a 

rive train agreed on. SYLVIA. 
To be continued next weck. 
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You Must Have 
An Analytical 
Laboratory 


To bake Beans like Van Camp’s. 


For we pick out these Beans by analysis. And 
we thus prove out the standard of our Sauce. 


You would need a chef such as we obtained 
from the Hotel Ritz in Paris. You would need 
his secret recipes. 


You would need a Steam Oven so the 
Beans won't crisp, so they won t get mushy, 


so they won't break up. And the Sauce must 
be baked with the Beans. 


All these things must anyone have to bake 
Beans like Van Camp's. But nobody has them. 
So you never find—in homes, hotels or under 
other brands—anything like this Dish. 


VAN CAMP'S 


Pork«BEANS Tomaro Sauce 


TOMATO SAUCE 
Also Baked Without the Sauce 






More and more, the hotels and restaurants which 
feature Beans are serving Van Camp's to their patrons. 
They know that men prefer them. 


There are more than 500 in New York City alone, 
including some Broadway hotels. And countless lunch 
rooms serving Van Camp's are famous for their Baked 
Beans. 


If such places cannot match Van Camp's, how about 
your home? Can you think that it pays to serve lesser 
Beans when a word to your grocer brings these? 

Others have tried, for years and years, to produce a 
Dish like this. Other kitchens, other chefs, and house- 
wives by the millions. But such mellowness, such flavor, 
such tang and zest have never been attained. 


Now 400,000 women daily buy something cooked 
by the chefs who bake these delicious Van Camp Beans. 


10, 15 and 20 Cents Per Can 


Some Other Van Camp Delicacies 
Van Camp’s Evaporated Milk 
Van Camp’s Soups —18 Kinds 
Van Camp’s Tomato Catsup 
Van Camp’s Chili Con Carne 
Van Camp’s Spaghetti a I’Italienne 

















FOR 
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Doubling Your Summer 


Pleasures 


VERYONE wants to enjoy a vacation to its 
fullest extent, and to those who are fond of 
the water there is a means of doubling their 

Summer pleasures. Picture to yourself a powerful, 
finely-built motor which can be attached in less than 
one minute to any rowboat. 
rowboat eight miles an hour, a canoe nearly twelve 
miles, and entirely eliminating the necessity of oars 
Picture any rowboat turned into a rapid 
motor-boat and you will see the 


LS A I 


or paddles. 


per @ > 


Picture it driving a 









ROW-BOAT-MOTOR 


TRAOL MARK 










The motor weighs about fifty pounds and may be 


carried about like a satchel. 


It possesses features 


that no other marine motor can have, because its 
features are exclusive ones. There are no batteries 
to carry about because the “Evinrude” is equipped 


with a 

' 

This magneto is not affected 
: by rain, waves or even com- 
' plete submersion. It has only 
I one moving part and starts 
the motor with a one-twelfth 
' revolution of the fly-wheel. 





The motor is constructed in 
the same manner as the finest 
automobile engine made and 
has won so many prizes for 
economy and endurance that 
twelve governments, includ- 
ing the United States, have 
officially adopted it. Itis built 








| DETACHABLE 


Large Illustrated Catalogue will be sent Free 
upon request. 


Evinrude Motor Co. 
157 F St., Milwaukee, Wis. 


BRANCH OFFICES 


. 89 Cortland S 


Built In-Reversible Magneto 


by thelargest manufacturers 
of rowboat motors in the 
world, and their capacity is 
60,000 “Evinrudes” per year. 
Every motor is absolutely 
guaranteed. Making a motor- 
boat of any rowboat has en- 
abled thousands upon thou- 
sands of people to enjoy the 
pleasures of motor-boating at 
a minimum expense. ~Evin- 
rudes” are on sale at Hardware 
and Sporting Goods Dealers 
throughout the United States. 














\Mlarket 


425 








: " \ 
y : a 1 7 ’ y 
. ‘s aed ’ > = 
oes PB, ; EE 28° 8 6 Sf EE “sen - wien 7 
TT : eel SE ee LL TT NE 


FEBRUARY 32 


Bs 1914 





me, 








— 








r 


New Plays at a Glance 


+. 


By 


In New York 


‘‘Omar the Tent- 
maker,’’ and 
“A Thousand 
Years Ago”’ 


WO Oriental 
spectacles, the 
first a more or less 
realistic biographi- 
eal play based on 
the life and times 





of Omar Khay- 
yim, and mainly 
interesting for its 
lavish’ Persian 
color, and ingeni 
ous stage effects: 
the second, a 
frankly fantastic 
piece somewhat after the manner of 


} “Sumurun,” although a much less origi 
|} hal and distinguished piece of work. 


THOROUGHLY delightful 
farce by the author of 
Poor Little Rieh Girl,” 
woman who was looking 
for a 100 per cent eugenically perfect 
husband for the seven children, of 
which, in imagination, she was already 
the mother. A great deal of the de 
lightful fun of the piece was due to 
the breezy personality and acting of Miss 
Jessie Barriscale, who rattled off the 
young lady’s eugenic theories in a com 
pletely unintellectual 
way that gave them 
just the touch they 
needed of farce. One of 
the most genial and 
amusing of the 
year. 


“WeAre 
Seven” 
“The 
about a young 





pieces 


AUDE 
ADAMS 


* The 
Legend i 
of Leo- in a_ Barrie 

nora’”’ and water 

fant 
Characteristic Barrie in 
the theme 
love fol 


springing 


S87 


volutions on 
of a mother’s 
her children, 
from the suggestion that 
the mother of the play 
had pushed a man out 
of the window of a mov 
her 




















ing train because 

little girl had a cold and 

the man wouldn't shut 

the window. Charming in parts, and per 
fectly adapted to Miss Adams, but with 


the Barrie quality rather thinly spread out. 


* The ( NE of the earlier and less 
Philan- ‘ familiar of Mr. Shaw's 
derer”’ Plays, but, as acted by Mr 


Granville Barker's English 
company at The Little Theatre, perhaps 
the most amusing produced here. The 
satire is mainly drawn from the contrast 
between a light-minded, but clever, keen, 
and rational voung man—the philanderer 

and the “womanly woman” who pur 
sues him. By “womanly,” of course, Mr. 
Shaw means a woman whe 
or less blindly her primitive impulses and 
will bite, 
faint, 
hysterics, 
what 
In the play, 
of the fun 
from her readiness 


follows more 


seratch, 
fall into 
to get 
wants. 
part 








or 


she 














to be “advanced” 
and an advocate 
of freedom in or 
der to bring the 
man to her feet, 
and conventional 


when she wants to keep him there. There 
is incidental satire at the expense of sci 
entific medicine, through the person of a 
having assured one 
has but a year 
he 


famous doctor, who, 
of his patients that he 
to heartbroken 
that French and Italian pathologists, by 
elaborate vivisecting experiments, 
proved that the 
not exist 


greatest 


live, is when learns 


more 


he disco, 
“Congratulate 


blow pathological 


have disease 


| ered does 


|} man on the 








ARTHUR 


™ Uji jajt sh 


RUHL 





science has received for the last twenty 
years?” hecries Mr. Shaw also 
has his fun with the “manly” man—in 
this case a bluff, broad-chested individual] 
who abhors the whole individualistic 
movement because of a “life passed in 
Witnessing scenes of suffering nobly en 
dured, and ‘sacrifice willingly rendered by 
womanly and manly men”’—as, it pres 
ently appears, a dramatie critic! The 
players with one exception, are so intelli 
gent or so well cast that they appear 
completely Shavian and play the witty 
satire as if it were their own ‘ 


A ITCH comedy patterned 
evidently after “Bunty 
Kay” Pulls the 
Strings.’ 
The fresh flavor 
of the original is 
good deal modi 
fied here by Broad 
Way conventions 


and soon. 


“Kitty 
Mac- 











noticeably in the 
thoroughly = stagy 


Scotchiness of the 
actress who plays 
the principal part 

but it is doubt 
ful if this will seriously 
the popularity 











with 


interfere 
of the piece 


French 
theme 
jealous) it 


“The 
Secret”’ 


HARACTERISTIC 
elaboration on the 
or a 
woman who couldn't bear to see anyone 
happy unless she had caused the happi 


woman's 


ness. The part played with great sue 
cess in Paris by Mme. Simone is taken 
here by Miss Frances Starr. Her per 


formance is dry, and lacking in illusion, 
und the play. while interesting as a the 
trical machine, has comparatively little 


nourishment for an American audience 
“Young VERY amusing satire, in 
W is- which two enthusiastic 

dom” «and ingenuous little ladies, 

fresh from college, try to put 

into immediate effect some of the “ad 
vanced” ideas of marriage which they 


have absorbed from lectures and books 
soth are engaged to youths they regard 
as unbearably conventional and unen- 
lightened, and the upstart of their pro 
tests is that the four suddenly run oft 
together. The contrast between the brave 
radicalism of their and the ab 
ject bewilderment first 
practical departure from convention 
them is droll enough and well 
by the Taliaferro sisters and the 
young men who assist them 


theories 


into which their 


throws 
acted 


In Chicago 


* The RURAL drama whose 
Road to somewhat hackneyed ma- 
Happi- chinery is redeemed by _the 
ness” <fehnuine American feeling 


which the author has poured 
into it, and by the excellent playing of 


Mr. William Hodge as a village hero. 
Mr. Hodge is “The Man from Home” 
again, as the latter might have been 


when ten years younger 


A* interesting play of 

4 temporary city life, set 
ting forth the situation aris 
ing in a downtown New York business 
office between an “old Romeo” of an 
employer and the wide-eyed child of 4 
stenographer who comes to him for het 
first Mr. Henry Kolker’s excellent 
characterization of the dashing old 
Romeo, Miss 


con 


‘Help 
Wanted”’ 


job. 





and 





Grace Valentine’s 
tactful playing of 
the stenographer™ 


give particular 
force fo a play 
likely to come 
home to many in 





the average metro 


politan audience 
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LOOK ouT!| k aE Cuenca 


TAKE YOUR CHOICE 


After Reading these Undeniable Facts 























It’s mighty serious work to fight infection. A pin prick may lead to blood poison. 
The scratch of a rusty nail may bring into your system the germs of deadly lock-jaw. A 
distinguished physician once said: “What medical men most desire in the remedies they 
use is effectiveness and reliability; in a word, confidence.” The name DIOXOGEN spells 
confidence in Peroxide of Hydrogen; the uncertainty (a marked characteristic of ordinary 
Peroxide) has been eliminated. 

If you have a bottle of Dioxogen handy, doubt and fear are replaced by confidence, 
confidence in the quality of the product and confidence in the work that it will do. 


Dioxogen is the one reliable Peroxide of Hydrogen. You may be told that 


Dioxogven 


costs more than ordinary Peroxide (the kind that’s sold because it’s cheap), and that the substitute is “just 
as good.” Is it? Here are the facts—take your choice. 








. . 3° . . 
Compare “ordinary peroxide’’ with Dioxogen 
Ordinary cheap Peroxide—always contains Acetanilid to make it keep Ordinary Peroxide is of varying strength. Many are only half as strong 
Acetanilid is a questionable drug—so questionable that the law requires as Dioxogen. 
that its presence be noted on the label. Dioxogen is stronger than any other Peroxide of Hydrogen commonly 
Dioxogen is pure Peroxide of Hydrogen. Contains no Acetanilid— sold. 25% stronger than required by the U.S. Standard. It is always 
Dioxogen keeps without it. of the same strength. 


Ordinary Peroxide spoils quickly—Acetanilid is added to prevent this as When you buy “just Peroxide” you have no knowledge of the efficiency 
much as possible, but it soon turns rank and bitter—-you can tell it by the of that particular bottle. It may be better or worse than others. You have 
taste and smell. Acetanilid makes poor peroxide keep, but it does not make no way of knowing unless, perchance, it fails to do what you depended on 


it for—and then it is too late. 


it good. Without Acetanilid, ordinary peroxide would not keep long enough 


for the druggist to sell it. 


Dioxogen never turns rank nor tastes bitter, no matter how old it is. 
Dioxogen will keep in open as well as closed bottles—never varies in 


uniformity and efficiency. 


The name Dioxogen is your guarantee. It means something; reputation 
and character are back of it—assets too valuable for any manufacturer 
to jeopardize. When you buy Dioxogen BY NAME you know you are 
always getting Dioxogen purity, strength and stability. 


If you are a user of Peroxide and do not know about DIOXOGEN try it next time; ask for it, with confidence, by name. 
See that you get Dioxogen in a sealed container. You know now what to say if a cheap Peroxide is offered as a substitute. 


THE OAKLAND CHEMICAL CO., 98 Front Street, New York 
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| 
; ag : MINNEAPOLIS, MINN ought to endear it to every honest 
Some time ago, in my great personal thinking, unbiased man. I would hard) 
* wisdom, it seemed wise to tell you know how to get along now without it 
that I did not approve of the stories that W. L. LANTER 
appeared in the paper. Now I think it + 
never has been my lot to read a better SHREVEPORT, | 
De | collection of short stories than have ap In your latest issue Mark Sullivay 
a peared in the paper in the last few Says that Roosevelt would probably ger 
months, B. H. TrRuMAN the Republican nomination in a primary 
VERY part of youl + i Who pays Sullivan and Blythe to write 
. . YETROIT, MICH, this slush and certain mag , 

” | wee , : , 1 ih rtain magazines to poh 
electrical equipment re | If in publishing the fiction that has lish it? nes sa 
sponds instantly to your | appeared in Coriier’s for the last year If any of your Roosevelt  fanaties 

_ will when your car has the 2 a re soe ee er €6oee penne enc man Who voted for up 

| philanthropic desire to give amateul in 1912 and who would vote for Roose 

W ° ° | writers a chance, here is a suggestion velt now. I challenge vo o mbi ¢ : 
estin house Electric | for which I ask no recompense. lane, ten ci "Co a fo 
XO 
ystems Start a magazine devoted to their in + , 
i terests and print their stuff in that, but CoLuier’s WEEKLY wa » ‘Se 
! ‘ ‘ Vas i ong ong 


for the love of Mike give us a rest IN time in finding this out 
v sou 


ing—Lighti a 
Starting— ig ting | Cotuier’s. One might just as well (or the Mats 06° ben pest ne Paty = 


better) re: » “Sno fird” or “Jack , sae . 
etter) read the now Bird” or “Jack the cause of tariff reform.—Fairmont 








4 7 
: —Ignition | the Giant Killer” or “Cinderella,” any (Minn.) Sentinel, 
/ of which have more action than any of + 
Press the starting pedal and your short stories. :' : ; 
btai gene en ae ae | I’ve got the Couziern habit and can't Some remarkably plain speaking is 
obtain @ quick Start, n unaer Ton being done in many publications on the 
th t onditions The |} Order you to stop my paper as some of hi : : , » on 
) e most severe Cc 10 ° your admirers (?) are wont to do (besides subject of disease consequent on vice 
| motor has far more power than |I am paid up for a couple of years in A few such articles as that of Dr. Cabot’s 
° ° . | : . = in : ‘ecent 7 ie of Co »? 
is ever required for ordinary | advance), but please loosen up and spend = s ° ent acne Of COLLIERS should de 
starting and comes at once to |} a little money and get something worth er , a 6 — — y ae r a 
P . oveme Ss OOKINE o leg ‘pression 
speed with the stiffest engine. || reading. No reflection on your edi- phere has been altogether t ach 
} > | torials or Sullivan intended. ee ee Neen. ogee, 500 Mma 
| Your lights are always ready. Cc. C. McKecunu oe “ny in dealing with the sub 
. ‘e } . 7 ~t The Veste ‘ane edieal 
The excellence and simplicity of + all .. RM -a- 2 =F canada Medical 
er Jo Mw ws been putting up an unan 
the generator and the single- : CINCINNATI. OHIO swerable case in favor of isolation of 
wire system, and the absence of I had just finished reading an unusu such diseases, which do much more harm 
external regulatingdevices,insure | | | #lly good story in the last issue of to present and future generations than 
utmost reliability and freedom |} COLLIER’sS, and was reflecting upon the tuberculosis, of which we hear so much 
f bl | same, when the thought occurred that, Kdmonton (Alberta) Journal 
i rom trouble. after reading CoLiier’s for twenty years + 
Simplicity and reliability char- not once in all that time had I ever CAMBRIDGE. OHI10 
| acterize every detail oftheignition — rs ‘Whe | an yw with the thou Your issue containing the excellent 
| system. Thesparkregulates auto- ae leh chun tall af pee emt article by Dr. Cabot to hand. It is sel 
i i 7 - ; zine, filled chuck full of good stuff, a dom that one reads anything touching 
| 1 i { l wit maiytil pa Cote Ing 
| matically with the engine speed. part and parcel of their very existence. pon the subject that is handled in so 
i | Furthermore, the high effi- In the building where I am employed eminently fair a style as this of the 
B* ciency of the Westinghouse — — — hundred women Doctor's. Certainly it is a matter of edu 
A : jand girls Severa exceedingly lively eating the voung of bo sexes 
Electric Systems means e€co- discussions among the girls lately " "t se | e W 
: . . ‘ v girls ely, as to Jos SMITH 
j | nomical operation. They require | the relative merits of the magazines at + 
j | practically no attention. their disposal (CoLirer’s also), led sev RADFORD. .PA 
I ] e |eral of the more alert-minded girls to CoLuier’s is accomplishing a. gt 
The good service rendered to nny ae - h ag -~ 
j j make an investigation A cursory can good work among the sons of men in 
j the car owner by these systems vass revealed the astounding fact that this country. Spencer M. DeGorties 
is due to the wide experience of nearly two-thirds of those present Mayor of City of Bradford 
their manufacturer. The West- vored CoLLier’s to any other; forty-seven + 
inghouse Electric and Manufac- were regular subscribers and eighteen Conn WeekLY is advising mot 
; 4 bought their copies from news stands hlici Ww) ' 
turing Company has been pre- LILLIAN INEZ DEFFENBAUGH ag a a Cranes Oe ee 
eminent in the electrical field male Des wite, the Weenly auvises Gm 
' ] . . . + the newspapers publish the place where 
1 ever since the beginning of the he got h Nonor the hr 1 of lia 
| ; . PowHATTAN, Kas ie g is liquor, the brand of liquor, 
| electrical industry, and has a | I wish to protest against the quality nd the names of its manufacturers 
. : otest agnins e qui } . P ' . 
world-wide reputation for the | of stories appearing in the Weekly. To his certainly would play the dickens. 
. . ne r he it é of lhe I nutactrers 
excellence of its apparatus. A |my mind the quality has been growing “Ons the nam . the manuractures 
P ! would be found — financi banker 
special plant with 180,000 square more and more indifferent recently until , a rena . cng | cog 
feet of floor space is devoted to I do not wish the paper in the house any harried and har wy a In ghten 
: : longer unless a change for the better aren Se Rave Wa ie oe 
| the manufacture of these systems. ia Seienand loing Europe. buying Pekingese dogs and 
There is a car to suit every require- I hear enough profanity and vile tall Fre ( and doing tl eu m 
ment in this list of 1914 cars using Wes- that I cannot escape to make me w . : . leir = returl ca » 4 
tinghouse Electric Systems. willing to pay to read it in the guise of oeensy ti + 
* Austin Automobile Co. entertaining or uplifting store BUPFPFALE mes 
* A.C. Barley Co., “ Halladay” | If the unpublished storie ive the I want to congratulate ou oO youl 
* The Bartholomew Co., “ Glide” same as those given 1 ia ‘gre i ; nera li I 1 / 
+ Brewster & Co., ‘* Delaunay-Belleville™ ; . ee ” , = fearless! s in fighting the lor tram 
+1 © Coan FT. o Co months, stop my pape ong with a lot of other enemies of ou 
+ Chadwick Engineering Works | mk. kk. BEAUCHAMP i] t 1inst ] } 1 1 lenl 
j + Chandler Motor Car Co. DSi a a ee ee eee ee 
Geo. W. Davis Motor Car Co, + ing telling blows. Filling, as I do 
t + Dorris Motor Car Co. ' an executive position with a great col 
tF.1.A. T. New York, N. ¥ I n ften brought int ol 
i * Herreshoff Motor Co. | | Will vou let me tell you that I enjoyed ‘ st ‘ Tectia ee Bs: 
+ Hupp Motor Car Co. } > op : ~~ 1 99 tact with the paralyzing and deteriorat 
* Wt. Mclutyse Go. the story Breaking Up the Bunch b » influence of intoxicating Grinl \fen 
+ Marion Motor Car Co. } Frank Leon Smith, more than any stor es nett . , oe ms i a : 
} Moreland Motor Truck’Co. | I’ve seen in ever so long? Itisa onde! - eee ve oe Ce 
| + The Norwalk Motor Car Co. } e ] Oo | . . : < ; l l ed ind tl il . I ol service short 
* Oakland Motor Car Co | le slang an CAPTessLons ire the . ened on account of the drink habit 
+ Palmer & Singer Mfg. Co. dope better than George Ade ever did ( M. Krei 
‘ > pons - ; Y 
| Picea Mower Garts Fae Ast Department gat is genuine, toe + 
S Scvens Darves Co I was brought up in one and know And = ss ae i. Sinnte lel 
t Wichita Falls Motor Co. | | the story had a wallop at the end, tos If COLLIER’S assume that the Sociali 
a ‘ —_ i : reas movement owe if existence to the os 
* Starting, Lighting and Ignition Whoever Frank le n Smith ts, f hop tentation with which we h is displayed 
+ Starting and Lighting you land a lot of his work " ‘ ‘ na . — 
} Lighting and Ignition | | Rh. M BRINK THOT ne igen ch : 4h +0 Messy 2 
§ Lighting Only Where such disparitic in fortune exist 
Full i fo ati these systems sent , there v | be found barvarte maguinces 
information on these ms sen Mark Sullivan, the Democratic editor ind squalid poverty, one the sequence of 
on request. of COLLIER’S WEEKLY Houghton (Mich. ) the othe Sociali m is doggit the foot 
Sold to automobile manufacturers only. | Gazette tens of ¢ italism because « italism is 


Forty-four Offices: 
Service Stations in Principal Cities 


+ failing to function with democracy Mil 
Mark Sullivan, who, if he is anything waukee (Wi Leade 
iis a Progressive Waltham (Mass. ) + 





Free Press-Tribune COLORADO SPRINGS, Co 
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I have been a reader of COLLIEeR’s only cribs a table ind nd epito 


1 few months. but think it the most mizing the articles contained in CoLLIER’s 


Westinghouse Electric & Mfg.Co.- 
Automobile Equipment Dept. itis i tie tte the "enim, tyr new il 
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| ) 
| + It eems to me that a able of con 
| 

| 
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Mitchell Big Six ¢ 
$2,350.00 = 
J weeks w emerging from the Maine to keep their cattle away from the 


woods with a deer on his back hunters because they do not want the | 7 & 
was shot dead by another hunter. bossies killed at any price. 
The score stands: One dead deer, cne FAREWELL TO BEEFSTEAKS | e p | X e S 


deceased hunter and a hunter to carry. 





If for every deer downed one hunter HE hunters, as the world knows, kill 
fall. the deer eventually would win this about as many cows as they kill deer, P d FL E . 
game of give and take, for there are Their trigger finger has St. Vitus’s dance Tro ucts Oo ong xpertence 
more deer in the world than hunters. and they shoot at anything that has 

But the figures for the entire season horns and hair. For this reason they : , g 
of 1913 showed 10,000 fatalities for the sometimes take a shot at passing motor Th hz b i | | 
deer and only twenty for the hunters cars, mistaking them for deer because 1S company as een 9Uul C Ing 
Can the deer hope to win by po — are equipped with horns and the popul: ir pric ed sixes longer th; in anv other automobile 
500 of their side to get one of the op ops are mohair 
position ? 5 A if vou feel you can trust Farmers keeping thoroughbred dairy concern 1n this country. Hence the sixes we offer are 
my statisties—which, by the way are cows try to protect them by covering || the product of many years of experience and in no 
exclusive stuff and “not to be found in them with signs like those on a sand- —— . ; 
any book”—you can't fail to perceive Wich man saying: sense experiments. 





that the deer are playing the game with P , _ : 
a most startling knowledge of mathemat [ I Am a Cow The Mitchell Little S7x which was 


ical percentages and the law of dimin 












ishing returns. Yet the feverish hunters occasionally pot known as the ‘“‘Baby Six” in 1912, is, in our opinion, the 
They Know that once a hunter pots these beef sandwiches; their excuse|] most logical investment in the automobile market. It is 

another hunter both sportsmen retire being that beef is dear, and in their ° ° . . 

from the game; the former because he has haste they failed to note the difference not only the sensible compromise between big and little 

lost his nerve and the latter because he in the spelling. The dairymen, or power and passenger capacity, but it has everything that 

is dead. Hence the twenty slain hunters all-che-year farmers, oppose the slaugh- : ) d J 

this season means the permanent retire ter of their Jerseys and Holsteins by any high-priced car can offer you. 

ment of not twenty, but forty men. The deer slayers. But there has arisen an 

score now stands 250 deer to one man. influential class of short-term farmers I h li h | lif > 

i tein oer emia who encourage it. t has quality that insures long life. 
10ODUCING 7 CON Ss YER nn : > @ . . 
Sie te itn li dl ee re ee oe It has the style of beauty that the exacting mind demands. 
you s adoub i ie deer Ci adee senson ) shipping } jousands oO ¢ Se : 

| and still trust my statistics—there cheap Southern cattle bought for $20 a It has as much speed and power as any person can desire. It will hold 
is more to reveal. From the viewpoint head. They turn them loose in the its place in any company and look classy and work perfectly for several 

of the hunted, the most reassuring and woods, and collect SSO apiece for them years to come. Its equipment Is complete, and details thereof sterling in 

eee oy " inary aa pe gon ighag down. I character. ‘The price $1,895, brings this smart car to your door ready 

sion is that race suicide is a malady o should say, shoot them , for the price , c ™ _ cs : ; 

mankind that does not affect the deer. is inflated by their demise. The profit for instant use. here is nothing left for you to buy—no extras 
Deer slayers are falling off at so tre is $60 a head. A head is right. for the no appurtenances, ° 

mendous a ratio that they will soon be farmer is $G0O ahead by the deal. One ‘ 

extinct, while under the protection of such operator told me his net income | h M1 h // Bi S7 h b 

game laws, the deer increase indefinitely. for the twelve-week deer season was Cc tC. é 1g 1X 1S t ec 19gest 

a ee ee on ee ee and best car at the price that has ever been produced. It 

one bunter. As yrofit. T » , ” 

like ; va t's = els Tek ee of P.. : is built along the same lines as the Little Six save that it has ten horse- 
N s oO F > M1des Se + 

decade hence a * ~~ wR cattle brought power more, some what larger tires, greater passenger Capacity. Yet the 

they will be at £300, which quality of the two are identical. ‘lhe equipment is precisely the same 

~— fo match | paid the cost of the outward beauty similar. For a big family car the Big Six has no equal 

8.00 -er Pnlinwinea 4 ; : 7 ian ‘ 

re Ad yt | ie dee in America and there is nothing as good for less than $3,500 or $4,000. 

aga S T iunters around | . g 

life of a single | A = ut eoltedinn The price of the Mitchell Big Six is only $2,350. 

hunter And on each ear . ° ° 

hea ‘a "ieteu|| "The Mitchell Four led f 
oe ee | cace. The boat e itchel our 1s intende or 


Vivor of the was wasted It 


hunting — tril lay where it those who feel that they cannot afford either of the Sixes. 
wi die mul \\aather fell. It is the only four-cylinder car we make. We build it to meet the demand 


rounded by This svstem 
deer so numet Peace of those persons who still like a four-cylinder car of class at a popular price. 

‘ " s so ar s » e , 
It has the same equipment as the other two cars and sells for $1,595. We 


ous that each perior to dairy 





bullet he fires farming that want you to look this car over minutely and then ask yourself if there is a 
. it is bound to four-cylinder car at anywhere near the price that can compare with this one 

dozens, Can we supersede it en in any detail 

doubt that he tirely. Iwas 


| 
Will slaughtet 
| 


Will clic happy 


And when he 


told that with 
in five years 





Here is the Equipment for all the Mitchell Models Which is Included in the 








is gone the the dairv cows List Prices as Given: 
deer e | i all | 
a ho hay ~ will all have | Electric self-starter and generator— electric lights— electric horn~ electric magnetic exploring lamp 
on the game . taken down mohair top and dusi cover Tungsten valves Jiffy quick-action side curtains quick-action two- 
by Virtue of = 4 J n , .* their signs of piece rain vision wind shield demountable rims with one extra—Speedometer—double extra tire 
patience, by Te tial : y = “Don't Shoot carrier Bair bow holders license piate bracket— pump, jack and complete set of first-class tools, 
turning the This Gentle 
Other cheel | C 9 , na m : 
Ww 
Thus the cht a, Specifications of the Three Great Mitchell Models: 
- mve replaces 
losophy of Pa » +) oy with the Mitchell Little Six—Fifty horse- power—132-inch wheel base 
hheeknes SF 7 j ‘ 3 i453 ' ; ans 1 895 
: 1 ¢ | « / io Ahead and 36 x 4'4-in. tires—two or five passenger capacity + 
Worki F — — _ - —— . 
o “ts hand Take a Shot at Mitchell Big Six-— Sixty horse-power—144-inch wheel base 
i _ with Can we doubt that he will die happy?’’ Me. I'mGame!” 37 x 5-in. tires—seven passenger capacity $2, 350 
evo ution nn predi ‘ ‘ 
solves all th ’ ; e thi ‘ ; ies rhe predicted Mitchell Four—Forty horse-power—four cylinders— 120-in 1 595 
i he prob 6 O s “ary outcome o s is » so-calle 
eneia problem lis wear} utcome f thi i that. the -called wheel base—36 x 4%4-in. tires — two or five passenger capacity — 
Bi beef trust, which according to the fa 
_ untilthedeer question effaces itself. mous Garfield report makes a profit of All Prices F. O. B. Racine 
another vyery rdid problem will linge only 90 cents on the sale of a Carcass, 


Its shad ike rhino birds follow will take cognizance of this new meth °o a 4 
ig rhinocere It is the cattle com od of marketing which nets a_ profit KAMEN X55 PD. 
titi ” A ‘ 
ge " Half the farmers are trving of SOO on every beef carcass and will . Y v XK °o 
© shoo their cattle into the paths of invade the field. All the cattle in Amer R. s Wi U ~ A 
the hunt uu ther collect) an- ex ica will be shipped to the Maine woods, acine, 1s, a ° ” 
tr opr ( e hunters shoot und the poor citizens of towns will know 


ree oes ae se, as = shes Eighty Years of Faithful Service to the American Public 
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Let your friends know what 
Holeproof Hosiery saves 
you. Show them “'the style” 
let them feel the ‘‘comfort.”’ 

For every-day wear, travel, or 
exercise; for dusiness men who 
walk a great deal; for s/renuous 
children; for women who want 
style with more than a day's 
wear — Holeproof is the /ogica/ 
hosiery. 

Get the lightest, sheerest 
weights if you want them. Six 


for 





Tell Your Friends About Holeproof 


pairs of Holeproof will wear half 
a year without holes or tears. 
That is guaranteed. If any of 
the six pairs fail in that time we 
will replace them with new hose 
free. See if there is a singie 
wanted hosiery-advantage that 
vou do not find in Holeproofs. 


The genuine Holeproof is sold 
in your town. Write for the 
dealers’ names. We ship direct 
where no dealer is near, charges 
prepaid on receipt of remittance. 


Ffolepraot ffesicrg 


HOLEPROOF HOSIERY COMPANY, Milwaukee, Wisconsin 
Holeproof Hosiery Company of Canada, Ltd., London, Canada 
Holeproof Hosiery Company, 10 Church Alley, Liverpool, England 


526 





$1.50 per box and up, for six pairs of 
men's; of women’s and children’s $2.(0) 
and up; of Infants’ (4 pairs) $1. Above 
boxes guaranteed six months. 
2 per box for three pairs of men's 
SILK Holeproof socks; of women’s 
SILK Holeproof Stockings, $3. Boxes 


of silk guaranteed three months ym Ow 








Write for the free book 

about Holeproof Silk 

= Gloves, and ask for the 
name of the dealer who 
sells them. These are the 


durable stylish gloves 
that every woman has 
FOR WOMEN wanted. Made in all 
sizes, lengths and colors 
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Quality 
Cert-ified 


eins 


Roofing 





This label is your roof 
insurance. It stands 
| for 15 years guaran- 
teed service if the 
=} roofing you buy is 








Certain-teed 





Durability 
Guaran-teed 


There is no “advance test” by which you can know how 


long a roof will last. 


Your safeguard is the guarantee- 


in-advance of a manufacturer whose responsibility is 


unquestioned. 


gaseous form. 
very slowly. 





or rolls 


roof for best and longest service 
them 
Roofing. 





where, at a reasonable price 





General Roofing Manufacturing Co. 
World's largest manufacturers of roofing and building papers 
New York City 
Seattle 

Hamburg, Germany 


Marseilles, Ul. 
San Francisco 


York, Pa. 
Minneapolis 
Londons, England 


E. St. Louis, Ill. 
Kansas City 








Roofs don’t wear out—they dry out. 
dénsed from gas and its tendency is always to return to 
Our properly blended asphalt dries out 


When wesay,“Certain-teed Roofing—shingles 
is built on a soft center asphalt base 
with a harder asphalt protecting surface’’ 
have named the materials that make the ideal 
We guarantee 
for 15 years at least—in Certain-teed 
) a, 
And the three biggest mills in the 
roofing industry are behind that guarantee. 


Certain-teed Roofing is sold by dealers every- 
Ask your dealer. 


Coal tar is con- 





A Certain-teed Construction 


Roof 
for buildings of the most perma- 
nent type appeals to architects, 
engineers l 


we 


and builders as well 

as to owners 

ACE rtain-teed Construction Roof 

is a built-up roof and is the mod 

ern scientific process of covering 
whether a gable roof or a flat 

roof with poor drainage 

A Certain-teed Construction Roof 
ees See 

does away with the smoky tar 

pot and as no gravel is used, does 

not collect dust and the roof is 

washed clean after every rain 

It is a sanitary roof 

but worth more. Ap 

responsible roofers 


Coats more 
plied only by 














| ventions believe that 





The head waiter had been generous 
with the before-dinner cocktails, 
in the anteroom pending the arrival of 
the host, and so the company was in 
good humor. The graceful Frenchman 
with his broken and picturesque Eng 
lish delighted them, especially when he 
hinted innocently that it was anaffair of 
gallantry which had detained Maxmum 

The dinner 
and progressed famously, 
after 
Finally it came time for 
the speech of the even 
ing, and Jean to 
deliver it. He disposed 
of the past of Maxmum’s 


served 


began 










course course 


rose 


Café in four sentences 
and forecast the fu 
ture in two. Maxmum 
he extolled as supremely 
a business man, and 
then he told a Paris 
ian story, the chief 
ingredient of which 
Was spice. 

The applause was 
so generous that he 
told another, and 
then went on seri 


ously contrasting the 
methods of American 
restaurateurs with those 


of his countrymen, and 
he did it so well and 
scolded them so subtly 


that there was nothought 
of offense. 


er eee Jean | 
J had read that the 
best after-dinner speech 
lasts nineteen and three 
quarter minutes, and no 
longer. He desired in 
all things to be artistic: 
he had said his little say 
and was content: be 
sides, it was growing 
late and it was possible 
that the assistant storeroom man might 
by this time have accumulated a jag and 
be going into the bakeshop to sleep it off, 
in which Maxmum might be 
cued forthwith. Then there was a brim 
ming glassful of very fair wine waiting to 
be quaffed and excellent cigars to smoke. 
Best to bring his remarks to a close. 

He leaned forward impressively. “Gen 
tlemans, my friends, I have rosstet your 
Ways not because I have ze dispositions 
of a meanness, but only to perform to 
your good. Very well, attend and I will 
reveal to you Zat which will surprise 
you all and do you many goods. 

“M. Morvelli, you are everybody’s 
senior here: M. Zincaid, you have ze 
business of ze most largeness: M. Harri 
your countenance is of supreme 
arise, all three of ze quar 
wiz zis young man, 


case res 


son, 
»leasingness 


tet, go ze garcon 








lillies, 
t 


The Punch 


oncluded f 


**Name of a peacock! 
he struts, zat gobbler!’’ 


I,J 
WEL Ppt feof jl, 


yous 
WOOL MIMS I. 
4 dour 


Parisian 


down into the bowels of the earth 


ze café, 


below 
Arrive at ze bakeshop and in ze 
lady-finger at ze right side 
paiuse! Say leedle prayer for ze 
soul of M. Gaspard in reward zat he is 
giving you zis surprise of a 


Zen. 


long 


oven 


one 


novelty, and 
Zen, gentlemans, open ze door of 
ze lady-finger oven! 
“Do not laugh except 
I inform you gravely it funniness 
M. Maxmum and myself arranged ze 
conceit for your pleasure and your profit 
ing. M. Morvelli, M. Zineaia 
M. Harrison, are you ready?’ 
The three appointed 
but seemed undecided as to 
how to receive this, and Jean 
hastened to hearten them 
“Gentlemens, hesitate not It 
is himself, Opportunity, 
that I hold 


for 


is no 


pleasures 


rose, 


by ze organ 
of hearing for you. Go, 
I request you, for yes 
terday he is dead, to 


norrow maybe could not 
never will but to 
night is ze big day For 
ward !” 

“Why 


vo?” asked 


can't we all 


Zinecaid 


si HE idea appealed to 

the rest, and in two 
minutes every guest had 
departed down the hall 


with a waiter to show 
the way. Jean lagged 
behind to finish his 
wine, and when chance 
offered fled down the 
stairs and so on to the 
street, 

“Now to ze dock of a 


ship for ze Argentine. | 


have been instruct’ that 
zose Argentines have 
money with appreciat 
How ing besides Zere cli 
mate might be sally 
buberous for me also,” 


He got on to a street car, but after riding 


a few blocks got off 

“Zis barbarous country! Already it 
has inform’ me to forget ze courtesies ] 
Was teached as a boy!” 

Jean sought the telephone booth in a 


drug store. He called Maxmum’s Café 
and asked for Mr. Maxmum. Told that 
Mr. Maxmum could not come to the tele 
phone owing to a slight indisposition, he 
usked that the head waiter be called 
and when that furious worthy was on the 
wire Jean remarked: “Ah, Mistair Bard 
pardon; did ze gentlemens find ze secret 
in ze oven? So? I trust they are not 
disappoint’? Who am I? I am ze artist 
of ze surprise. I am Jean Dupont, ze 
creator of ze lady fingers. Forgive me 
zat I bozzer you, but I neglek’ to inform 
ze proprietor zat I have resign’. 1 
you zink I have ze punch!” 


hope 








Governor Hadley Replies 


EprroR COLLIER'S : 
HE comments of Mr. Mark Sullivan 
I in Covurer’s of January 3 on the 
action of the National Committee 
in changing the basis of representation 
in Republican National conventions, and 
the rules limiting the authority of the 
National Committee in passing upon pre 
liminary contests, indicate a failure 
the part of this keen and usually accurate 
observer of public affairs to understand 
the real purpose of who were 
sponsible for that meeting 


on 


those re 


The meeting, together with the action 
taken, has usually, as in this article, 
been described as an effort at “concilia 


tion,” or “amalgamation,” an effort 
“to get together” the Republicans and 
the Progressives. While those who have 
insistent upon and responsible for 
the basis of representation 
the lim 
National 
such 
many who 
left the Republican party in 1912 will 
feel that the reasons for such action no 
longer exist, the primary object and pur 
pose of this movement was to make the 


or 


been 
a change i 
in Republican conventions and 
itation of the authority of the 
Committee in the control of 
thereby 


con 


Republican National conventions repre 
sentative of public opinion within the 
party, and to make it impossible for a 
| majority of the National Committee to 
dominate party conventions by making 
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up the temporary rolls of the conven 
tions. The effort, in brief, was to make 
the national convention of the Republi 
can party a thoroughly representative 


body, and the rules by which it was gov 
erned such would insure the will of 
the majority controlling therein 

Those who left the Republican party in 
1912 and joined the Progressive party be 
cause they thought the Republican party 
had outlived its usefulness were clearly 
within their rights, as were those who 
remained in the Republican 
cause they believed that it could still be 
made a useful and 
government. . 


as 


party be 
successful agency if 


good 


HE meeting of the National Commit- 
tee in Washington upon the 16th ol 
December was the direct result of a cam 
paign for such a meeting that 
waged by the progressive element of the 


has been 


Republican party since the election WU 
1912. In April, 1913, a meeting was held 
at Chicago, at which were present repre 
sentatives of eleven States who rdopted 
resolutions Galling upon the Nationa 
Committee to call a national convention 


for the purpose of changing the basis of 


representation in the national convel 
tions. and the rules governing the Na 
tional Committee in the organization of 
such conventions - 
The conservative element of the Republi 
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Hold even 
temperature! 











If a man offered torun your heat- 
er under promise to keep your 
house at 70° all winter, day and 
night, would you not be willing 
to pay him ten cents for the daily 
service? Yet at a fraction of a 
penny per day you can hold the 
temperature exactly at the ‘de- 
gree you desire by an 


Woes .. REGITHERM 


which becomes the faithful, incessant watch- 
man of your winter comfort. The REGI- 
THERM holds all rooms at 70° temperature 
(higher or lower if desired) by control of 
heater draft- and check-dampers. The in 
stant there is a drop or rise in outside tem 
perature, the REGITHERM keeps the radia 
tors supplied with just the amount of heat 
needed to warm all rooms evenly. REGI- 
THERM has no diaphragms to wear out, no 
machinery to need tinkering, no batteries to 
renew ; will work for a century without repairs. 
There is no waste of coal, nocold rooms nights 
and mornings, no constant trotting to cellar to 
fix dampers. REGITHERM quickly repays 
its cost in fuel savings. 


EASILY PUT IN OLD BUILDINGS 


Write for booklet ‘‘ New Heating Aids’’— ex- 
plaining REGITHERM,SYLPHON Packless 
Radiator Valves (absolutely and always 
steam- and water-tight), NORWALL Air 
Valves (make your radiators do their best 
heating work and other heating improve- 
ments. Drop a postal today? 





For manufacturing, drying, baking and other 
purposes requiring uni- 
form heat in air or 
liquids REGITHERM 
or SYLPHON Tank 
Regulators save ex- 
pense and promote 
best workmanship. 
Send for booklet “SYL 
PHON HEAT REGU 
LATORS.” 


AMERICAN RADIATOR ({OMPANY 


Write Dept. K CHICAGO 
Makets of IDEAL Boilers and AMERICAN Radiators 
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Found only on Lee Regular 
Tires and Lee Puncture-Proof 
Pneumatic Tires—the tires that 
put the sure in pleasure. 

With this tread to guard against skidding 
Lee Puncture-Proof Pneumatic 
Tires to guard against 


er 


7a Fc punctures and the 
‘6 . 
Vanadium” Rubber 
: aut aa aff rd 
rlook Write for Leaflet “*D."’ 
LEE TIRE & RUBBER CO. 
Conshohocken, Pa. 


Sold in all leading cities. 
Look up “‘Lee Tires’’ in your "phone book. 


PLBBA 








—f . ¢ AUTOMATIC | 
PPS STROPPER | 
, $1 00 |. 
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| Niedringhaus of Missouri voted in favor 


| Which cast a majority of the votes in the 


| publican party, or under the name of 
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can party was generally opposed both to 
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a convention and to the changes insisted 


| upon But, in the meeting of the Na 


tional Committee, the division upon the 
question of calling a national convention 
was clearly not between the progressive | 
and the conservative elements in the 
party The resolution adopted at the 
Chicago meeting was presented by Sena 
tor Jones of the State of Washington and 
myself, and such representatives of the 


progressive element in the party as Mr 
Thorson of North Dakota, Mr. Stanley of 
Kansas, Mr. Goodrich of Indiana, and Mr. 


of the convention, while, on the other 
hand, Senator Borah took the lead in 

opposing a convention and was supported | 
by Mr. Howell of Nebraska, one of the 
most progressive of the progressive Re 

publicans on the National Committee. 

Mr. Barnes and former Senator Crane, 
under instructions from their State con 

ventions, voted for a convention, while 
Mr. Watson, who held a proxy for the 
National Committeeman from Mississippi, 
voted and spoke against a convention. 





HE plan finally adopted, which was 
that the change in the basis of repre 
sentation and the change in the rules as 
to the power of the National Committee 
should be effective when approved by the 
Republican State conventions in States 


electoral college in 1908, was, after the de 
feat of the convention proposition, accept 
able to a very large majority of the mem 
bers of the National Committee The 
differences of opinion were as to the basis 
of representation. The plan finally adopted 
in this regard was that each State should 
be allowed four delegates at large, each 
Congressional District one delegate, and 
two if there were cast therein 7.500 Re 
publican votes in 1908 or in 1914. This 
resulted in reducing the representation 
from Southern States to less than 16 per 
cent of the total number of delegates in 
the convention, depriving the Southern 
States of approximately one hundred 
delegates that they had in the last con 
vention. Further, Hawaii, the Philippine 
Islands, and Porto Rico were allowed but 
two delegates, who would not enjoy the 
right to vote 

If these proposed changes receive the 
necessary approval of the conventions in | 
the different States, the members of the 
Republican party can feel reasonably con- 
fident that in its national conventions in 
the future the will of the majority will 
control. The progressive element of the 
Republican party hope in this way to 
make that party what it must be if it 
would endure and sueceed—a thoroughly 
progressive organization. If they sue- 
ceed, or whether they succeed or not, 
they ought to have the support and ap- 
proval of all who believe in progressive 
ideas in government. If they fail, then 
it will be evident that the majority of 
those who still regard themselves as Re- 
publicans are of the opinion that there 
is need in this country of a conservative 
party, of a party that stands for the es 
tablished order in government and views 
in a spirit of opposition, or, at least, of 
criticism, every proposed change. In that 
event, the political alignments of the fu- 
ture will be more satisfactory, because 
the issues upon all public questions will 
be more clearly defined 


Ff Bean writer believes that eventually the 
great majority of those who voted 
for Roosevelt in 1912 and the great ma- 
jority of those who voted for Taft will 
get together in one political organization, 
because he believes that the great major- 
ity of the members of these two political 
parties believe in the same general prin- 
ciples and policies of government; that 
the matters of agreement are more nu 
merous and important than the matters 
of difference. Such a result clearly can 
not be brought about by a few politicians 
or leaders organizing “get-together” or 
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“conciliation” meetings It can come 
only from the realization on the part of 
the rank and file of the Vrogressive and 
Republican parties that by remaining 
divided they are insuring the success of 
1 political party that stands for prin | 
ciples and policies to which they are 
both opposed And it cannot be effected 
under the name of the Progressive or Re 


a new party, unless that party has such 
a basis of representation in its councils 
and ‘such rules governing the conduct 





of its affairs as will insure at all times 
the result that the will of the majority 
will control both its to declarations of 
policies and selection of candidate 
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The TRAVELERS INSURANCE CO., Hartford, Conn. 


1914 29 






‘‘STANDARD”’ ‘‘STANDARD”’ 
Type N Type P 
Direct Alternating 
Current Current 
Motor Motor 


Both Interchangeable and Rated at 's H. P., 1725 R. P. M. 


Either Current Without Altering 


the Driven Device 
We now make Robbins & Myers “STANDARD” 


Motors interchangeable in fractional horsepower ratings. 
Either Direct or Alternating Current motors of the same rating and speed 
can be used on power-driven devices without altering the supporting base, 
gears, or pulleys of the driven apparatus. This is a feature of distinct value 
to anyone interested in devices operated by small motors. 


If you use, make or sell small-power machinery where it is desi:able to use 
different currents interchangeably, write for literatu.e and information. 


cies }OUbINS 2Mycrs aoa 
Inclined . ST NDARD ind (eo) (e) ar Mechanical Work 





‘We have specialized for 18 yearsin mak- operating costs. They are cool, clean 
ing small motors, and have standardized 
frames to fit practically all requirements. 

Robbins & Myers “STANDARD” 
Motors are of strong, 


and quiet in operation. In use in every 
conceivable industry. 
Write for Full Information 


rugged construction, \ 





fell us your requirements ou will receive 

insuring freedom from vibration. They prompt and courteous assistance, and without 
charge rh oll iV ) of our gl 

stand hard usage under most trying con narge ie Soneemve Caperiencs Eng 
a ‘ > 5 neering Department is at your service without 

ditions. heir high efficiency lowers obligation of any sort 97 


THE ROBBINS & MYERS COMPANY, SPRINGFIELD, OHIO 
BRANCHES — Boston, Chicago, Cincinnati, Cleveland, New York, Philadelphia, Pittsburgh, Rochester, St. Louis 
Agencies in All Principal Cities 


a | Pew STOR 3 = sasata, | 
ki EE RE Te WG Coo 





Their Source of Comfort 


LD AGE dependent upon others and full of anxiety about 
the dailv needs of life is a painful prospect. Old age is 
beautiful when free from care. The right kind of an old age 

pension is one which comes from your frugality and foresight in 

younger and more prosperous times. Insurance money ts the kind 
of an old age pension you can accept with dignity and self-esteem. 

The Travecers “Insurance Annuity-65"" Policy is the right 
kind of an old age pension. It provides insurance protection 
to age 65, when premiums cease, the policy matures and The 

TRAVELERS begins to pay to the insured 1/10 of the face of the 
policy each year as long as the insured lives. If the insured lives 

to age 65 but dies within 10 years the payments are con- 
tinued to the beneficiary until the full amount of the 

original insurance is paid. The policy also contains the 
most liberal disability clause ever offered to the public. 

Let us send you information about this TRAVELERS 
“Insurance Annuity-65 °° Policy which makes the last 


days full of comfort for the body and peace for the mind. 


Moral: Insure in The Travelers 








Tear of 


Send me further information about The TRAVELERS “Insurance Annuity-65"" Policy 
y name, date of birth and address are written below 
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This Woman Ruled 
the World 


For she—Cleopatra—held Mark 
Antony a willing captive, and he 
was master of the Roman Empire. 

She is called “The most beauti- 
ful woman who ever lived’’—but 
her story is only one of the 418 
fascinating masterpieces in the 
most famous library of the world— 


The Five-Foot 
Shelf of Books 


What are these 418 masterpieces which 


every well read man and woman ought to 
know ? A tree booklet—offered below 
answers the question. It is a guide booklet 


to books: 


that is priceless. It i 


on reading 


no obliga 


‘ontains advice 


is free: tion: 
merely clip the coupon. 


P. F. COLLIER & SON W. 2-21-14 
416 W. 13th Street, New York 
Please ma the f sine. desnalibae 418 
master 
N 








Stop 
wasting time 
with the 
old-fashioned 
tin-tip, 
frayed-end 
“Shoe String.” 


Hosen Ty 


SHOE LACES 


—wear longer—look better. Tip 

is covered—part of the lace itself. 
No metal to pull off. No enamel to 
wear off, No composition to soften. 


5e a pair at your dealer’s—if 
he hasn't them, send to us. 


BOSTON SPIRAL TAGGING CO. 


rovidence, R. |. 






























PERFECT 
PENCILS 
Free Sample 


Prove for yourself Venus 
Pencils are best. Write 
Free Sample. Ask 
for Hard, Soft or Medium. 
VENUS LAST LONGEST 
PERFECT WRITE SMOOTHEST 
rans ERASE CLEANEST 
k ada sand 2 ( 
1 utely guara mond WRI 


AMERICAN LEAD. ‘PENCIL co. 
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Continued from page 8 
long of limb, hardy of nature, prolific, sleep in the saddle, John Zach would 
a good ranger and a good beefer, as well spur his horse close and ride with his 
as picturesque in appearance, with light arm around the boy to keep him from 
red flanks and snow-white face. Means falling. At such times the stars look- 
began to reach out for white-faced bulls. ing down saw a man whose heart was 


and finally 
Short- 
Short- 
he 


is 


the score 
them 


He bought them by 
by the hundred: and with 
horns still, except that for every 
hern he loosed upon his pastures 
turned in seven Herefords, which 
about the proportion in which he likes 
to mix the blood. 


E 


rangy, 


IMPROVING THE BREED 


ACH year he has sold out the scrubs, 
the long-horned swarthy Mexicans, the 
pot-bellied Texans, and offshapes 
and of every kind, until to-day 
one may ride for days and days over his 
ranges and nothing but high-bred 
cattle. Each year the grade is finer, and 
in good years they fatten to slaughter- 
ing condition upon the grass; so that if 
you in your New York club happen some 
day upon a steak that is different, that 
in addition to a juicy tenderness has 
also a peculiar gamy flavor, it may well 
be that you have come upon a slice from 
a Y-Six steer that fattened on Davis 
Mountain grass and went straight from a 
loading chute to a killing pen. 

With the horses it is the same. Each 
year, when the season’s work had tested 
them, John Means had the nerve to turn 
out his gamest, soundest mares into the 
stock pastures. From afar he gathered 
stallions that had the quality his condi- 
tions demanded. From the day the Y-Six 
brand went upon these horses they have 
never known the feel of a rope or the taste 
anything but grass. Their sole duty 
is to increase and multiply. From the 
galloping colts of every year again the 
culls are weeded out and sold. Only the 
best go under the Y-Six saddle and those 
are never for sale. John Means might 
give you one of the best of his horses; 
but he would never sell you one. The 
horses they sell off each year are the 
horses considered not good enough for 
him and his boys to ride. 

But if it were only cattle and horses 
that the Y-Six bred, and if it were only 
a pile of a million, mayhap, that John 
Means has gathered together, we should 
not be at all interested in him. 


colors 


see 


of 


rHE RANGE 


CHILDREN OF 
[* is the man John Z. has assembled 
under his tight brown skin, it is the 
Y-Six boys and girls that he has bred, 
and the rare semifeudal, theocratic and 
altogether admirable life they live, which 
makes the man worth while to us. 

The man’s own reverent determina- 
tion and his love for his children had 
made Exie’s self-assumed task of recon- 
struction easier than it otherwise could 
have been. 

The moment the oldest child, Sammy, 
was big enough to ride he had gone into 
r, following 


the herds long distances from home, and 
doing the things a boy could do, driv- 
ing small bunches of steady cattle, hold- 


ing the “cut-outs” at the round-ups, or 
for short intervals holding the little herd 
itself, even standing guard for hours in 
the starry or the stormy night, waking 
his father if trouble came. 

With this boy around, who worshiped 
and idealized his father, John was more 
and more careful to curry the burrs 
from his speech; and when, after a hard 
day with the cattle, small Sammy on the 
thirty-mile ride homeward would go to 
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swelled out of all natural proportion by 


the wealth of its love for this skinny 
lad and the others like him, only younger 
and less skinny, who were tumbling 


about that fireplace of mud and stones 


somewhere back in the hills. 


Once when Sammy was twelve years 
old his pony stepped into a dog hole, 
fell, rolled over him, and broke his jaw 


and collar bone, and the boy had to ride 
eighteen miles in the saddle before his 
serious hurts could receive even a moth- 
er’s attention, and his father, accom- 
panying him on this long, painful jour- 
ney, was more deeply melted with ten- 
derness and affection than he had ever 
been before. 

This love of wife and children keyed 
the whole life of the man then, and keys 
it to-day. 

There are four and three daugh- 
ters in the Means family and eight sons 
and one daughter in the Evans family 
at the EV ranch which, twenty miles 
away, just around the corner, and 
the two families are like one. The 
fathers and mothers scarcely know sons 
and daughters from nephews and nieces 
and each place is home to both families. 


Sons 


is 


UN-LOVING, adventure 
lows are these twelve 
and Evans, who can ride 
any cow, follow any trail, dare any valor, 
endure any hardship—boys who just for 
sport have, two of them, lassoed a panther 


rOWN AND BACK 


breeding fel 
Means 


horse, 


sons of 


anys rope 


head and haunch, and stretched him, 
squawling fearsomely, from saddle horn 
to saddle horn, while at their leisure and 


with a pocketknife they cut his throat 
coolly as they would have clipped the ears 
of a calf at branding time—and yet reli 
gion has made its home under the flannel 


is 


shirts of all these young dare-devils. It 
is their father’s boast that from their 


lips no oath escapes and that the tongue 
of neither has ever lapped liquor above 
the rail of a bar. Nor is this 
traceable to any accident. John Means 
planned as deliberately to improve the 
moral strain of his boys and girls as he 
did the blood of his herds 

Each and daughter got a_ few 
years away at school. Once the whole 
family moved to San Antonio for two 
years to give the children educational 
advantages; but wise old John Means, 
looking over what he saw and heard, de- 
cided that the city is no better place for 
breeding children than cattle. He took 
his family back to the ranch and delib- 
erately expanded his properties, saddling 
himself with obligations and responsi- 
bilities beyond any personal need, simply 
to provide interest and incentive to hard 
open-air work for all his boys in their 
formative years. 

“A whole lot of men,” 
one day, dropping back into the old 
Texas vernacular which he knows how 
to leave off but loves to express himself 


brass 


son 


he said to me 


in—“A whole lot of men who gits in my 
circumstances moves into town jist 
about in time to plumb ruin their chil- 
dren. Take a live boy like one of mine 
to town, give him a bank account, and 
a check book and in three years he ain't 
worth shootin’.” 

And the years have justified John 
Means battle for self-mastery and his 
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Most Famous = 


for the highest quality in every 
particle—is Pears’ Soap—and for 
the possession of those special 
emollient properties which soften 
and beautify the skin. Moreover, 
Pears’ Soap is 





Most Economical 


because its price is absolutely low 
—and because it has no mixture of 
water to cheapen it. It contains no 
impure or inferior ingredients. It is 
a positive help to the most delicate 
skin. Matchless for the complexion 
—there’s money saving as well in 


ears’ 
SOAP 


15c. a Cake for the Unscented. 














| Ever Trya 
Mapleine Cake? 


all the good things that 


MAPLEINE 


flavors, there is none of them so 
popular as a layer cake f¢//ed and 
frosted with the 
Mapleine recipe. 
Everypackageof Ma- 
pl inesoldby grocers 
contains a Recipe 
Book telling youhow 
to make Mapleine 
Cake filling and 
icing, as wellasmany 
other good things. 


If your grocer cannot 
oupery, you, write us and 
W . se nd 35c for 2 
Z ottle ( (in Canada 50c 
Send 2 7 for Recipe 


Crcseeat Mfg. Co. 


Dept. E9, Seattle, Wn. 

















Every Married Couple 
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and all who contemplate marriage 


Should Own 


this complete informative book 
“The Science of a 
New Life” 
By JOHN COWAN, M.D. 


24 x 6 in. I rsed and recommended by fore- 





400 page* most medical and religious critics 
1 OOillustrations throughout the U.S. Unfolds the 
$2.00 Prepaid secrets of married happiness,so often 
revealed too late! No book like it 
to be had at the price. We can 
nly give a few of the chapter sub- 
Special Offer jects here as this book is not meant 
es a I pi . for « jren. Agents wanted 
vee nog Marriage and Its Advantages. Age at Which 
t Jarr Law of Ch . i Analysed. 
to as ma ! @ tle : 4 Avoid in Choosing. A® 
hoods as |} at f Reproduetior Amativeness Con 
we will, for a tir hildren. Genius. 
end eption. Pregnancy. Confinement. Nurs 
to 4 How a Happy Married Life is Secured 
oA. teen AX oe ar Descriptive circular giving full 
Ht $2 00 and complete table of contents 
mailed FREE, 











97 Rose Street 
New York City 


J.S. Ogilvie Publishing Co., 
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"FACTORY PRICES oes than cabers 


ask for cheap whe Other re iiatle 
models from $12 uy “A few good second- 
hand machines $3 to 88 


10 DAYS’ FREE TRIAL 


paid, anywhere 


» in 5 
NOT BUY a bicycle 


Weshipon 
appr’ oval. 


ti oa bo 
ray f es from ne at any price 
ntil 1 t our big new catalog and 
s anda marvelous new off A postal brings 


‘ Rear Wheets lamps, parts, 
«. Rider ‘Agents 


verywhere are money «# ae Gar tienda, ires and 
Write today ‘ 
ME ‘AD CYCLE CO., Dept. N-54, CHICAGO 
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Shirley Worn by 5,000, 000 men 
President —one pair shows “= 


Suspenders °==% 


or ‘money ase k"’ 
Be sure ‘‘Shirley Presi 
The C. A. Edgarton Mfg. Co., Shirley, Mass. 
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In ONE MAGAZINE! 
fog aw he will stay.” There ts alwass | Rudyard Kipling 
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concern for the character of his children 
They repay him with lives of which he 
is proud and an affection which is the 
breath of his daily life 

Wealth has not spoiled him He lives 
modestly like a great, simple, feudal lord, 


rik EVOLUTION OF A THOUS! 


| 
FTCHE Y-Six ranch house is a one-story 
adobe building in the form of a tee 
As the family grew, they added addi 
tional rooms on the shank and each wing 
of the tee, till now it is a huge affair, as 
big and roomy as a circus tent, wih 
piazzas on all sides. Into it have gone 
modern conveniences of every sort, but 
the old flavor of the ranchman’s home 
and the traditions of a frontiersman’s 





























plenty. 
The great dining room is as big as al] § The pathos of Kipling’s new story in the METRO- 
No metal can touch you se aly etdlecoy egy oo ee POLITAN will reach down into your very soul. 
you’ Sa Andombatio’ & them High across one end of the dining \ A country folk couple adopt a baby girl and when 
great improvements; the re- room is a row of cows’ heads, handsomely \ . 

sult of careful thought by men mounted, with horns brilliantly polished, | # she grows to womanhood her father, brutalized and 
= 2 made garter making : each typical of a different strain of cat- | desperate from drink, begins a miserable blackmail 

a yo if | tle upon which the Means family for : : : " 
; 1. 

A. Stain & Co., Chleese—How Yosh | tunes rest or have rested, and below system as the price of saving the girl from the trut 
=K them hangs a little crumbling oxbow, In a dramatic and unexpected climax, outraged 
= fees | Which seems a strange plece of furnt \ Nature reaches out in her indignant strength and 
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John Zach takes it reverently in his | & destroys. Kipling calls it ‘Friendly Brook. 
| bands and tells us this is the bow worn \N 
by the scrawny oxen that twenty-nine 


poo laid poe hr Se ae r4 \ Richard Harding Davis 


Davis Mountains, dragging behind them 




































la wagon that creaked and wabbled un Jimmy Reeder’s sacrifice that went with his Boy 
en — 1. ee Oe on Scout’s “‘good turn” saved a big man from a suicide’s 
| However, the finest possession of the grave, started a delayed honeymoon trip, brought 
AY “i Ss Ps i is ( sir « » QV ° ° 
— Ss — hod ong! Ly oe 2 two young people together, and never stopping its 
acres or , ‘rds, b e a oO ‘ 
. P| their affection for one another, The! i heaven-born mission, penetrated the heart of the 
u Build Your Boat— E | yon ones = oa . driven ona \\ Amazon carrying freedom and happiness where 
| oO College, although le homes oO ie \ 
Save % eyelet Mw We cut, shape and { ~ | older ones are, of necessity, widely scat \ there was once only slavery and misery. One of 
Sante ond 4 sae ee ae h _ = tered to serve as watchtowers over the \S Davis’ best short stories. 
pee Setldors price a recreation in itself. You save % je) | far-flung borders of their ranches. \ 
<3 Wes Se ee ame a ° JUST PURE JOY \ 
Ks Wess for Brooks Boat Book Psa] T w staal > os : 
: : as my privilege to be at the Y-Six ‘ 
y = ey “cage oa | onan occasion when the long table was \ Rupert Hughes 
ey eevene ot 8 “complet Saud. § lined with children and grandchildren \ i Seer et 
« *- ~ “ey ox , | nid to witness the afterreveling of this SS “The Last Rose of Summer” 1s an intimate, » 
- KS MG. CO., 5622 Rust ve, Sauinaw, Mich. huge family party. When the bountiful homely but dramatic story of a plain-faced woman 
Fj Re emer, 1g meal had ended, a pinne was® brought he live " t in oat ths th . 
é forward, the wide table was réfie] into who lives through a tragic an arren youth un- \ 
= ~ 1a corner and sand for dancipg was | & touched by the thrill and wonderful magic of the 
. $100 strewn upon the floor SS ] tl t s th i f lif *Sh sees 
D The whole family, it appeared, was | & Ove aes Coes . eae © ” . om 
O W N tN musical, even to the daughters-in-law, her girl chums marry and go out of her life. And 
Friese, Land _ $1 or mor 0. college tri . in sha sb a \ : 
WhO, Cotvege tenemes Tether Sanaa then—let Rupert Hughes tell you the rest. \ 
were so scrambled in the party that it . \ 
was difficult to pick them from the  & \ 
daughters of the blood Rach member \ SS 
} Was adept upon some instrument, but WN Se 7] f 
part preferred this night to sing and N Lincoln Steffens 
| others to shake a foot up and down the \\ , Po Ue ‘ ane 
H Billiard 4d Pool! | wide smooth floor, the girls dancing This brilliant writer, who knows men and cities, 
ome Billiards an oo | + a ala a wt : z ; - 
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chasing the Devil out of politics and the Devil is \ 


but stiff-bodied movement that was at 
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Garage owners say: 
never sold such a satisfactory 
tire in years.”’ 


You, too, will be pleased 
with the service you get from 
Diamond Squeegee Tread Tires. 


The parallel bars and cross bars 
on the Diamond Squeegee Tread cut 
right through the mud, grease, oil, slush 
and sleet, giving the tire the traction > 
that prevents the skid from starting. 


And there is excess mileage in the } 
extra thickness where the tread comes 
in contact with road. Wise motorists 
insist on “Diamonds” —and so should you. 
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Continued n page 1% 
peeks under. Sure enough, there was 
Mutt just like I suspicioned, an’ Blair 
reached in to grab him 

‘Hands off! snapped Bill sudden, 
sittin’ up like a shot. Lay a hand on 
that pup an’ I'll half kill yer! 

‘‘Ah, go easy, Bill, you know I got to 
do it.’ Blair reaches in after Mutt again 

an’ at that, while he was stoopin’, a 
avalanche falls on him—an’ the ava 
lanche was Bill. 

‘‘*Stand up, you he 
says, an’ hauls him to his feet. ‘Stand 

}up an’ fight,’ an’ then he sails in. What 
he didn’t do to Blair before the lads got 
there was a caution. Durin’ the mix-up. 
Mutt, like a sensible animal, went out an’ 
faded away an’ wasn't nowhere to be 
found when the dust had lifted. It was 
Bill an’ the dog's unlucky day all right 
Friday, the 13th—for Bill gets court 
martialed an’ sentenced to a month's 
(. B. for assaultin’ his superior ofticer 
while in the persuit of duty; an’ the 
Major, not knowin’ the dog was Mutt. 
an’ deemin’ him a ferocious menace, is 
|} sues orders to shoot him on sight. Some 
| how it seemed to get by the old man en 
tirely that this dangerous beast was the 
same old woolly playmate that Kathleen 
set such store by—-that’s the fool was 
things go in this ver world, 

“7 HiINGS went along for a whole week 


an’ the dog wasn’t so much as seen 
ehout barracks. Nobody knew where he'd 
sone He'd clean vanished. But his ab 
sence caused a lot of trouble in our home 
circle. First, there was Williams eatin’ 
his heart out frettin’ an’ worryin’. Then 
there was little Kathleen. the only kid 
in all that post. Mutt had been just 
about the only real playmate she ever 
had, an’ when there was no findin’ him, 
you can just believe she made music 
for the old man. An’ what that kid | 
|} couldn't do to the old man wasn't worth 
|} doin’. Why, if she'd ‘a’ asked him for 
|} the moon, I'm darned if he wouldn't ‘a’ 
made us sit up all night an’ try to ketch 
| it for her An we—well, we'd ‘a’ been 
lerazy enough to try. She was some kid 
| that. I tell you! Well, she cried an’ took 
| on so about the dog the old man didn't 
have the comfort of Job He might as 
well ‘a’ been in a den of porcupines, she 
made things so lively for him. It made 
everybods out o° sorts for the (C. O. 
wasn’t havin’ no good time himself, an’ 
was bound that nobody else should. He'd 
likely have given worlds to have knowed 
what dog it was before he gave the 
order, but the order was issued, an’ duty 
was duty, an’ the old man was mighty 
strict —in some things. 

“But the dog couldn't be found; he 
was as scarce as hair on an Injun’s wig 
wam.,. an’ Kathleen she cried an’ took on 
an’ went mopin’ about the place till 
everyone’s heart begun to feel like a 
lead weight. Gosh! we felt sorry for 
that kid An’ for ourselves too! The 
Major kep’ us hustling from daylight 
till dark an’ all the time the air was 
full of fireworks IT never svent such a 
week. An’ then, all of a sudden, some 
thin’ happened again 

“It was Sunday mornin’, an’ everyone 
was sendin’ up a prayer of thanks for 
a day of rest. The boys was all layin’ 
about speculatin’ as to what'd be the 
finish of the trouble 

‘*‘Just to think,’ says Taylor ‘That 
a dog like that could cause so much 
trouble. "Tain't natural. I knowed from 
the first there was goin’ to be trouble 
over that dog "Tain’t lucky takin’ in 
mavericks that way. 

YOME of the lads shook their heads 

YD but no one said anythin’. Taylor | 
vas one of them kind that always looks 


on the dark side of things, so no one paid 
much attention to him. Just at that mo 
ment Kathleen the an’ 
went out through the barrack gate 
draggin’ an’ ol doll by the arm. The 
kid like some folks I've seen at 
a funeral, just mournful an’ down in the 
mouth 

“Bet 


says Slim 


crosse'l square 


looked 


lookin’ for that dog,’ 
as we watched her go 
gate Not havin’ 
mother, the kid was allowed pretty 
range for the old man well knew 
wasn't no one in all the country 

who'd ‘a’ harmed a khair of 
talk changed an’ we 
the kid for time 
was just after we'd 

when a big surprise come 
tearin’ into the 


she’s goin’ 
Kelly. 
out through the ans 
wide 
there 
round 
head 
rot all 


her 
Then forg 
about 
“7 
dinner 
should 
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share? Make chicken-raising a reas 
ness—with right equipment. 
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Mutt dog, that darned 
licker—lrippin’ wet an’ barkin’ like a mad 
thing We couldn’t make out what was 
the matter with him for he went tearin’ 
about the room barkin’ an’ yelpin’ like 
the very deuce. First he’d run out of the 
door then he’d come back an’ look up 
in our an’ howl an’ whine 

‘Is he lookin’ for Bill, I 
Taylor 

‘Naw! says Slim Kelly. 
me that that dog’s got somethin’ 
mind that he wants to tell us, 
what he'll do.’ 


“We follered him out of the 
an’ at that he went fair 
barkin’ n’ yelpin’. He led us right 
the square an’ through the gate like the 
(. O. on parade, ‘cept that he took us 
at the double. An’ we come along won- 
derin’ what the dickens it was all about. 

‘He’s takin’ us to the river. said 
some one—an’ he was. T'll bet that every 
man's heart give the same quick jump 
an’ every wan's brain had the same 
thought, “Aathleen!’ Mutt was at the 
gallop now an’ we run for all that was 
in us. We reached the river bank soon 
an’ there we found the baby, layin’ all 
drippin’ wet an’, as we thought, dead, 
just where Mutt had dri her out. 
Just then the Major come tearin’ up 

‘*What is it? he cried. We didn’t an 
swer, we just opened up the cirele an’ 
let him in, an’ the old man stooped down 
an’ lifted the kid up in his arms an’ be 
gun to cover her little face with kisses. 
Mutt he jumped up on his hind legs 
pawed at the Major tryin’ to reach 
at Kathleen. 

**Kathleen! the old man 
‘Kathleen, speak to your poor 


that old 


an’ 
faces 
wonder” 
Suys 

to 
his 


‘Looks 
on 
Let’s see 


room 
crazy, 


UCTOSS 


whispered 
old daddy.’ 


“An’ then them little eves opened an’ 
a little hand went out an’ patted at 
Mutt’s head. ‘Oh, daddy, the water wath 
awful wet, but Muttie pulled me out,’ 
an’ Mutt he fair went wild to hear her 
speak. So did we. Gosh! everyone of 
us gulped down about four pounds of 
lead that was stickin’ in our throats! 
Hats went up in the air, everybody tried 
to hug Mutt, an’ well—I guess we acted 
like a lot of fools. 

HE Major carried her home an’ we 

all trailed along behind escortin’ 
the guest of honor, and you can gamble 
that was nobody but Mutt; he'd gone out 
like a criminal an’ come home like a con 
querin’ hero, 

“After supper that evenin’ Sergeant 
Blair come out across the square leadin’ 


Mutt. out in front 


on his 


The Major was sittin’ 
of his quarters with Kathleen 
knee. Blair come right over an’ saluted. 

‘‘*Shall I the dog, sir?’ he 

“The old man jumped to his feet as if 
he'd been shot. ‘What's that? he roared 
‘Shoot that dog? Damn your insolence! 
Blair’s legs shook under him an’ the lads 
who happened to be in the square had to 


shoot Says. 


hide their faces. Gee! but the old man 
was a holy terror! He stamped up and 
down in front of Blair an’ the things he 
told that poor misguided sergeant was 
never found in the Seriptures. He didn’t 
speak in parables I can tell you. Kath 
leen went over to the dog an’ put her 
arms around his neck an’ kissed that 
bow-legged, woolly old thing, an’ he 


wagged his tail so fast you could hardly 
see it. an’ then the Major patted him on 
the head an’ called him a an’ 
got kinder choked up an’ some 
At that Mutt fair grinned all over 
an’ looked over at Blair just as 
impudent! Biair he always maintained 
after that that the old man had a soft spot 


good dog 
swore 
more 


Sa ora ta Bram ded Gi me contre Fin him. ‘Not fer me, though,’ says Blair, 
It describes 360 carefully selected varieties of the qualifyin’; ‘I sure got one callin’ down 
best roses for America. Fp ee Psonic re 0 ee in’ | ate ites . 
of the world CResS soees fn Cite et. Tells how to | for nothin’ but obeyin’ orders 
plant, “pou Samed bos itor. It's free. 
HE “CONARD & JO co. | : Pen? 
Rose Speeiahote Over s0¥a0er Experi might ‘a’ had that soft spot—the 


Major—for next thing’ he done was 
to have Bill Williams released, an’ wow! 
Mutt him comin’ across the 
he most et him up with gladness. 


seen 
square 


Ii was sure some reunion, an’ we all 
joined in—we had to or our boilers would | 
‘a’ bust with the pressure. There ap 

peared to be more Joy in barracks over 
one tramp dog come back than there is 
in heaven over the one sinner that re 

penteth. Speakin’ of sinners, the Major | 
give Harris an interestin’ half hour an’ 
wormed out of him an admission that 

‘twas him cut off the dog's ear. ‘A brute 
like you ain’t wanted in this outfit,” says 


the Major 

up country 

he went we 
“The dog 


good 


an’ had him transferred way 
to another An when 
had more rejoicin’ 

he seemed to know 
again, an’ went about 
an’ tongue a-hangin’ 


post. 


he 
with 
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Y subtracting the ‘‘lost 
motion’ of 1,000 un- 
necessary working parts 
found in the average type- 
writer, the inventor of this 
new Royal Master-Model 
10 has achieved a marvel- 
ous lightness of touch. The new Royal touch, 
with the No. 10 Royal's rapid-fire action and fast, 
roller-trip escapement, speeds up the fingers and gets 
the day’s work done without conscious effort. 


“The Machine with the Rapid-Fire Action”’ 


The typist glides over the keys almost without effort—so 
smooth, so light, so responsive is the new touch of this master 
machine of them all! Until you try the new Royal way of 
sending direct power from the finger-tips to the type—until 
you feel from the racing keys the elastic response of the Royal, 
like something alive, compelling you to write with a swift, 
unerring evenness of touch—you ve missed all it means to you 
to know the absolute absence of typewriter fatigue ! 




























By the new Royal way of transmitting direct force that does 
not have to “turn corners,” the big FACT of tremendously 
increased manifolding power has been gained. 


Get the Facts! 
Send for the “Royal man” and ask for a DEMONSTRATION. Or write us direct for 
our new Brochure, ‘Better Service,’’ and a beautiful Color Photograph of the new 
ROYAL MODEL 10—‘‘THE MACHINE WITH A PERSONALITY.”’ 

Read our advertisements in Collier's, Everybody's, 
Saturday Evening Post, System, Cosmopolitan, Hearst's, 
McClure’s, Metropolitan, American, Business, and 
many more! ‘* Write now—right NOW! ’’ 



























Price 


$100 


In Canada 
$125 


ROYAL TYPEWRITER COMPANY, Inc. 
362 Broadway, New York 
the World Over 






Royal Typewriter Building, 


Branches and Agencies 
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OULTRY & a: we 


GARDEN 
is the title of our 1914 catalogue—the most beautiful and complete 
horticultural publication of the day—really a book of 204 pages, 14 
colored plates and over 800 photo engravings, showing actual 
without exaggeration. It a mine of information of 
1g in Gardening, either for pleasure or profit, and em- 
bodies the results of over sixty-seven years of practical experience. 
To give this catalogue the largest possible distribution we make 
following liberal offer: 


Every Empty Envelope 
Counts As Cash 


[o every one who will state where this advertisement was seen 
and who encloses Ten Cents we will mail the catalogue 

And Also Send Free of Charge 
Famous 50-Cent ‘‘HENDERSON’’ COLLECTION OF SEEDS 


of Ponderosa Tomato, Big Boston Lettuce, White 





































POULTRY & 
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taining one 
Tipped Scarlet 









Radish, Henderson's Invincible Asters, Mammoth Butter- 
fly Pansies and Giant Spencer Sweet Peas, in « upon envelope, which, 
when ¢ ied and retured, will be accepted as a 2-cent cash payment on any 
or a intir to $1.00 and upwa With the Henderson Collection will 
t sent mplet Itural directions together with the Henderson Garden Plans, 
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Burpee, Philadelphia, #23" 


of a post card. If you 
will write your own ad- 
dress plainly on the other 
side we shall be pleases ito send THE LEADING AMERICAN SEED CATALOG,—a bright new 


wthes i Seeds of the BUrpee-Quality 






all who wouk i he ave the best garden possib le 


d who are willing 
to pay a fc sir price ior Seeds of the 
56 rat 
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Aids digestion, makes 
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makes feathers os 


kiet, Write to-day 
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es and free valuable bx 
214. Cleveland St., 


P ctrength. Bend for pr 
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ssettraplaseibbbe nibble a NUE 44 Y a aoe Mhssssessessnssssssssenseess 
friendly interest in things He took an 
. bd awful lot of interest in just livin’. He 
|= nnouncing the ew ypewriter | | was sure glad to be alive. But most of 
| all you could see his love for Bill; every 
= | | minute Bill was off duty there he was 

. . . . 
HE | oe EF | nose to heel, an’ when Bill’d set down 
i= | IE | there was that pup ‘a’ snugglin’ aginst 
E | ] V er um er = his legs like a needle to a magnet An 
= | 1s then Bill, if he didn’t think no one was 
E lookin’, would give him a little pat an’ 
look in his eyes till sometimes the tears 
. , cR | =| ‘ome into his o 
We announce an amazing model—-the OLIVER NUMBER 3 : oan Bare R ‘he'd ‘Old Mutt! 
ai ea Yee : 7 . Oo c devices at IE , utt. hed say. ( utt 

a type writer ot super-excellence, with automati levices and 7 | Seemed Uke the pup was. father an’ 
refinements that mark the zenith of typewriter progress. A IE] | mother an’ lost friend an’ best girl an’ 
marvel of beauty, speed, and easy action. lypewriting efh- i] | all to him. An’ I wish you'd see the way 
ciency raised to the xth powet! | that dog’d look back at him! Somehow 
: i it would choke a feller right up. I 
The OLIVER No. 7 embodies all previous Oliver innovations and new it | enanactint’s ne ee 2 eae saith Selena Long 
“ee pth nay 4 Wr ver before sec o we hep os ‘- ha oA lapses no John here make that there contradiction 

which places ne liver ten years ancad O ts tithe, O STHOOUT at Ol, = if his f r if ver ¢ oro > ‘ ora 
so light to the touch, so easy to run, that experts are amazed. A model || of egal . eA. a = 
¢ > sto > ns » y ] ase ol! operation. =| : oe : : . wr ; : 
that means to the typist delightful ease of operation maverick it was sure that old dog 

A model that means a higher standard of typewriting, longer and better Mutt.” 
service. | “But Williams,” inquired Bagby. “Did 
The NUMBER 7 is now on exhibit and sale at all Oliver Branches and | bn the service? What became 
Agencies throughout the United States | a 
\ 
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Typewriter | 
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The Standard Visthle Writer 
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The ne P P provement | 
finemet 4 é ‘ r NUMBER n | 
even € € iy € r 
J not been p \ 
rt r keyboa wi ancl shall ¢ n continue in ( ar | =| 
key n tr new i] t eature ( t Davy 1 1 } ume as on 1 
€ ess rk for the ands, | strain evious O Mode 
nt yes, le nar 1 me ul effort | 
’ ? e OLIVER No. 7, « pped with r 2 
\ oft y echanica ~— wtent * f desire thout « : 
e t idé act ro 
eve i OLIVER NUMBER ‘ ve it to y self t ee the 
7 atta r t e excellence. chine betore y \ inv type | 
, : any Ne 1 peed ar 
Nothing 1 ri 1 wish for has been easy actior an enendie , itomatic 
P t levices, ref ments, ices Iry ny k that is ¢ | 
lone on type | many kin i 
»f work that r ther typewriter will do | 
HE || 
It is a significant fact that the typewriter | 
hat intre naking inno | 
ations as visible writing, visible reading, ; 
Printype, etc., res ild be the first to intro 











ice automat 


_, Oliver Bick DeLuxe 


We are just issuing a ri istrate 

talog describing the Oliver N 7 \ iz 
copy is yours for the asking There are ie| 
till openings for more ca \gen n 
many localities This 1 good time to 
nvestigate these n ey - making pt 
tunities 100 


The Oliver Typewriter Co. 
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Coronas TIMMY'S 

twinkle. “Well, you been 
back in the bush not to know. Ever 
hear of a Private Williams who tracked 
down that half-breed Loucheoux mur 
derer Gilbault alone all through the 
Mackenzie River country, an’ brung him 
after a two days’ fight—an’ got 


eves began to 
must ‘a’ 


way 


in alive 


made a corporal? Then there was a 
Corporal Williams who saved a whole 
band of Swampy Crees from starvation 
an’ fever. Stayed with ’em an’ worked 
like a nigger all winter for ‘em—up 
Trout Lake way. After that it was 
Sergeant Williams who was in charge 
up at Dawson when the first awful rush 
to the Klondike come an’ there wasn't 


enough food in the country to keep ‘em 


ill through the winter. That was a ter 
rible tough bunch to handle, but he done 
it so well it got him his lieutenanes 
“An’ it was Mutt. just Mutt, started 
Bill on his career We all could see just 
how it worked out The old man’s soft 
spot made him try to make it up to 
Williams by givin’ him every chance he 
could, an’ at last when that awful Gil 
bault murder come about an’ the mur 
derer was runnin’ amuck through the 
bush with loaded guns, it was Williams 
he detailed to bring him in—dead or 
alive. An’ Williams brought him. That 
starred Williams all right, all right.” 
“Where's he now?" 
VER hear of the Honorable Lieu 
tenant Colonel William Williams 
Commandant of headquarters at Calgary 


K. C. B., D. S. O., an’ all the rest of it? 


That's him.” 
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With a 
Nulife Belt Nulife Belt 








is a health belt in the truest sense. 
weal 
instantly and supports the back 


you 100¢ fit every hour of the day 


Nulife 
booklet 





ABDOMINAL Y BELT 


Comfortable to 
Reduces your abdomen 5 inches or more 


and spine 


Gives you a rest-cure while you work and makes 


waist measure today and receive the 
Send for 


Send $3 and your 
Abdominal Belt prepaid and guaranteed 


TODAY. It's FREE 
PROF. CHAS. MUNTER (Dept. 143), 141 West 36th St., New York City 











Dutch Boy White Lead 


and Dutch Boy Linseed Oil form a fine paint, 


opaque, that spreads well, gives wit! 


1 the wood, won’t 


crack, keeps damp-decay and repair bills away. 


You tint it any color. 


Paint Adviser No.72 Sent Free 


NATIONAL LEAD COMPANY 
New York, Boston, Buffalo, Chicago, Cincinnati 
Cleveland, San Francisco, St. Louis 
(John T. Lewis & Bros. Co. 
Philadelphia) 
(National Lead & Oil Co. 
Pittsburgh) 


—— ee ; 
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| For Interesting and Valuable Information about 





and bought by Manufacturers, send 6 cents postage for 
large ae paper V tape Results and Terms Book. 
Rhe A. B. Washington, D. 0. 


FREE 
Lacey, Dept. > Estab. 1869. 


Chieago | 








ican 


rere hh gtt f SUMMttt. 
COLLIER’S 
The National Weekly 


VotuME 52 Fer. 21, 1914 N 


GoAIIOOOLIIOLILLILLLT OE 


MBER 


. FL. aL LIER & SON, Incorporated 
" Publishers 
Robert J. Collier. President: | ( lsat 
e]! n. Lice President and Genere lan 
ager: J. G. Jarrett. Treasure Charles 
| Miner, Secretarn; A. C. G. Hammes 
fahr Vanage) tdrertising Department 
114 West Thirteenth Street, 
Vew York City 
Entered as second-class matter February 
16, 1905, at the Post Office at New York 
New York, under the Act of Congress of 
Mareh 8, 1S79 opyrighted 1914 by P. F 


& Son, gistered 


aut Stationers’ 


Collier escichanee noi Re 
Hall, London, England, 
Great Britain 
including ¢ 
Henrietta Street. 
TORONTO, ONTARIO 
Price: United State 
Mexico, 5 
Foreign, 10 cent i 


copy, SOSO0 a veut 


and 
the 
‘anada 


copyrighted in and 
British 
LONDON: 5 
Garden, W. C 


Street 


Possessions, 


Covent 


G-S Colborne 


Canada, Cuba, and cents a 


ops S?!.50 a veur 


NOTICE ro SUBSCRIBERS Change of 1</ 
chen ore 


address should 
the neu 


ring 
the old 
and the 


Nubscribers 
chanac oO; give 


asx well as address 


ledger number on thei rapper From 

firo to) three weeks must necessaril 

elapse before the change can be made 

and before the first copy of Collie 
rill reach ai ‘eit SHORC RIO) 

UAL LED 








aes . prem 
Wi: Be Ye A Uh tit ith, 
£42224 Spov 


GMIUUTSETIEL OE 


cor 


evil teak 





“4 $250 


AND UP 
MOORES won tence 


FOUNTAIN PEN 

OU never can tell when cir- 

cumstances will require you 
to put yourself on paper. Witha 
Moore's in your pocket, you are 
completely prepared to write at 
an instant’s notice. You feel se- 
cure in the possession of a pen 
that you can thoroughly depend 
upon never to leak and always 
to be ready for work. 
There’s a Moore's to suit every 
hand‘ For sale by dealers every- 
where 
Every part of every Moore's is uncon- 
ditionally guaranteed. 


American Fountain Pen Co., Manufacturers 
Adams, Cushing & Foster, Selling Agents 
168 Devonshire Street Boston, Mass. 
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T°? O educate y 
eS eee a oe 
Make ee, am, sell ‘e World's 
Star Hosiery and Klean Knit 
Underwear ur home town. 
N is experience is neces 
sar We w you how to make 
mn in easy, congenial and prof - 
itable way I idy agents bega 
as made pony ' er 
Unusually Big Income 





















Ww e|l direet from the mill to the home, 
eliminating the middleman’s profit, tier 
eite 1 for the 
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Agents wanted every tow It 





Write today fc free catalog. We 





Bay City, Mich. 











Figure Now on That 


Old Town Canoe 


It will get you out into the open air, away 
from common haunts — give you rest and 
exercise in one. Send for the “Old Town 
Canoe”’ catalog and get acquainted with 
canoe construction. 4000 canoes in stock. 
Agents everywhere. 
Old Town Canoe Co., 
342 Middle St., 
Old Town, Maine, 
U.S.A. 
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HERE YOt WILI FIND EVERYTHING FROM A MEMORANDUM BOOK TO AN APPLE ORCHARD, Yo. CAN GET VALI 
ABLE SUGGESTIONS AND INFORMATION ABOUT MANY INTERESTING ARTICLES BY READING THESE ADVERTISEMENTS 
. ad $4 TT’. 2099-4 #29" “2 ’ - ) - . < 
Business Opportunities Typewriters, Office Supplies Poultry and Garden Real Estate 
Bookkeepers And Young Men—Attention! Are  emees Stock Of Type writers In America. All All About Poultry Keeping; Its Profits. Fanciers, South At Atlantic Anon, An Empire Of Fertile Send 
you planning for the future? Why not prepare yourse!f makes. Underwoods C. Smiths. Remingtons, et Farmers and Beginners should get the Free Poultry Book along Seaboard Air Line Railway in States of Virginia, 
for a larger salary? It is simply a matter of training 44 to 44 mfrs. prices many less rented anywhere and Catalogue written by Robert Essex, well known North and South Carolina, Georgia, Alabama. Florida 
Accountants are In demand. We prepare you to become applying rent on price First class machines—rent one throughout America after a Quarter Century’s experi Outdoor pursuits possible year ‘round Combination of 
an auditor, comptroller or certified public accountant and judge on these most liberal terms Write for cata ence in all branches of poultry-keeping. It tells How to soil and climate affords opportunity for succession of good 
Correspondence and resident courses. It won't interfere log 121, Typewriter Emporium, (Estab. 1892), 34-36 W Make Money with Hens, Show Birds, Eggs and Market money crops. Rich fruit and truck lands at low prices 
with your present work Why not “Learn While You Lake St., Chicago, Il! Fow!; how to Start Right; contains Pictures of 30 Poultry within easy reach of large markets. Splendid opportunities 
Earn”? Send today. for catalog. Walton School of Houses; describes America’s Largest Line of Incubators for stockraising, dairying and poultry Write for descrip 
Accountancy. 501-511 People’s Gas Building, Chicago. This Month—100 No. 3 Oliver Visible Type- and Brooders. Write today for this Free Book Address tive literature J Pride, Gieneral Industrial Agent, 
> days Nearest Office tobert Essex Incubator Co., 103 Henry St., Suite No. 363, Norfolk. Va 


"Ase You Satisfied With Your Present Income? 
Would you like to represent a large manufacturer’ There 
isa demand for our goods. You can sell them at a liberal 
profit We will supply you with free printed matter and 
selling instructions. Before you decide on any other line 
of work send for our Test ¢ fer. It will interest you. Kimo 
Mfg. Co., 160 Kimo Bidg., Buffalo, N.Y. 

 Menufacturere, Wholesalers, Farmers And Live 
people will go to Superior, Wis.; $25,000,000 new steel 
plant adjoining. Worlds of iron ore at our door; cheap 
electric power and transportation; clover lands, $10 up. 
Write Commercial Club, Superior, Wis. 


” Advertisers, Mail Dealers! Our Adverti ng Guide 


gives rates, circ ulation of 2000 different watlications. in- 


cludes 30 mail order plans. Sent complete, 1c. Dearborn 
Advertising Agency, 534 Franklin Bidg., Chicag», Ill 
rm MM Mn ec CM a 


uate rag ier 


Investments 
6% Ferm Land Bonds,/Due Jenus 1, 1916. 
Secured by first mortgage on level, well-located and 
productive farming land, worth 244 times the bond issue 


Denominations $500. and $1000. Interest paid July | 
and Jan. 1 at First Trust & Savings Bank, Chicago, Trus 
tee, without deduction of federal income tax Legal in 


vestment for banks. First National Bank, Casselton, N. D 


Stamps, 


"$100.00 For $1.00 Gold Piece 1854 C. Mint: 
$50 for $2.50 piece 1854 S Mint We pay highest cash 
prices for rare money to 1909. Many of great value in cir 
culation, Get posted, Send stamp for large Illustrated Coin 
Circular. The Numismatic Bank, Dept. C, Ft. Worth, Tex 


{iim eri 


Dieses, Musical Instruments 
Used Pianos Offer Biggest Values; We Sell Many 
good makes from $125 up; delivery free, anywhere; easy 
terms; tne ‘‘Pease” record for 69 years guarantees satis 
faction. Write for bargain list Pe Piano Factory, 
Leggett Ave., Bronx, New York 
(Brrr etc) Nn ven tn ‘ 


Literary: Manuscripts 


Coins, Post Cards 








ase 


Authors, Send 2c For “How Te. cet Your Book 
Published.”” Wr us your needs e advise, revise 
illustrate, copy right print and A Refer to banks 





writers at a sensational price Terms $3 a month 
Free Trial—completely equipped. Guaranteed same as if 
regular catalog price were paid. United States Typewriter 
Exchange, Dept. 242, Federal Life Blidg., 
Just Habit To Insist Upon Paying $100.00 For A 
typewriter. Don't waste your money e have them from 
$5.00 up. Profit by our years of experience. Listen! Write 
Standard Typewriter Exchange, 32B Park Row, N.Y. City 


FL OL ae fT 


Motion Pies Plays 


Chicago. 






Big Prices P. 
Experience 
De 
oO. 


Write Moving Picture Plays. 
Constant demand. Devote all or spare time 
literary ability or correspondence course unnecessary. 
tails free. Atlas Pub. Co., 346 Atlas Bldg., Cincinnati, 






Free—If You Write Motion Picture Plays. In- 
spirational book by big author dition limited. Phillips 


Studio, 8DC.156 Fifth Ave., New York Send 10c¢ for 
“Complete Photoplay Market 
: ’ 


Automobiles 


Paint Your Car Yourself. Save $25.00 To 
$75.00 by doing the work at home with the Arsenal 
system. Our big free booklet The Car Beautiful’ 
tells how Send for it today Arsenal Varnish Co 
Dept. C. Rock Island } 


a4 
Cigars 
Cigars ‘High Grade Hand Made Havana Cigars. 
Private box trade a specialty. Goods guaranteed to give 
satisfaction or money refunded. Brands, El Gantola, Lan 
caster Belle, Summons, Grower's Bond, Brevas Gaudi. A.S 
Gantz & Son, Mfrs., Lime & New Sts., Lancaster, Pa 


How to Entertain 


Plays, Vaudeville Sketches, Monologues, Dia- 
logues, Speakers, Minstrel Material, Jokes, Recitations 
Tableaux, Drills. Musical Pieces. Make Up Goods. Large 
Catalog Free T. S. Denison & Co., Dept. 44, Chicago 


a, ee) 


Patents 


U. S. And Foreign Patents And Trade-Marks. 
Free book and opinion as to patentability. Joshua R. H 
Potts, Patent Lawyer, 8 Dearborn St., Chicago. 929 Cheat 


Buffalo, N. Y., 87 Barclay St., New York City 


Green’s Trees At Half Price—Everything For 
garden or orchard Finest grade stock. We sell direct to 
Send for fre e catalog- Green's 


you—no age nts today 
Nursery Co., 5 Wall St., Rochester, N. 
yun RDN NH MBNA min 





For Your Home 


“Forest Home” Country Sausage Made From 
the best pork and pure spices. 2, 5, 10 lb. boxes, ‘0c Ib., 
meat or links, delivered to you. Send for booklet describ- 
ing other ‘‘Forest Home” Farm Products. Forest Home 
Farm, Purcellville, Va. 











Baby’s First Shoes Cast In Bronze! Each Little 
wrinkle forever preserved. Ve cast baby’s shoes in 
bronze and return for your approval. Write for circular 
Western Bronze Studios, Monadnock Bidg., San Francisco. 


Ny 1 gE MRO NP eau " 


G ‘ollec tons 


“Red Streaks Of Honesty Exist In Everybody,” 


and thereby I collect over $200,000 yearly from honest debts 


all over the world. Write for my Red Streak Book, free 
Francis G. Luke, 77 Com. Nat. Bank Bidg., Great Salt 
Lake City, Utah, U.S.A. . 


‘Some People Don't Like Us 





Pinkerton & Co. United States Detective Agency, 
Boyce Building, Chicago, Illinois, force the payment of 
bad accounts everywhere. Salesmen wanted to sell 
contracts. Send for particulars 


W “inden W » Trimming 


Let Us Send You Full Information On Window 
Trimming, Advertising and Card Writing Courses, Books 
and Monthly Paper. The oldest and most successful school 
of its kind. The Kvester School, 302 Jackson Blvd., Chicago. 


HI ny f gm nt 


Duplicating Bision 


We Will Take Your First Crop Of Water 
melons in full payment for our land. This crop is easily 
raised and harvested in four months. You need not pay 
us one cent in cash. We know what our land will pro- 
duce High, rolling, well drained land, clay sub-soil, 
to town and R. R Elevation one hundred feet, 
beautiful lakes, good roads. tailroad fare refunded to 
buyers. Lake County Land Owners , Dept. T, 
Fruitland Park, Fla. Owners not agents. 


close 


Assn 


Mild Winters And Pleasant Summers Make The 
Southeast the ideal home country Fertile land at low 
prices near excellent markets assure a profitable livelihood. 
Truck growing and poultry raising a big paying combina- 
tion. Two and three crops made yearly. Send for ‘Southern 
Field” magazine, state booklets or farm lists. Chas. 8. 
Chase, Western Agent, Southern Railway, 16 Chemical 
Building, St. Louis, Mo. 
Choice Virginia Pomme Along C. & O. Ry., $15. 00 
per acre and up. Fertile land, mild climate, abundant 
rainfall; nearby eastern markets. 5 acre poultry and truck 
farms—suburb of Richmond, Va., with improvements— 
$1,550.00. Easy terms. Write today for booklet, ‘Country 
Life in Virginia” (134 pages) Address: K. T. Crawley, 
Indus. Agt., C. & O. Ry., Room 1007, Richmond, Va 


Money-Making Farms, 21 States, $15 To $50 An 


acre; live stock, tools and crops often included to settle 

quickly, Big Special Bargain Sheet free E. A. Strout 

Farm Agency, Station 67, 47 West 34th Street, New York 
VIRGINIA 


Fertile Virginia Farms, Small And Large, On 
railroad $15 an acre up isy payments. Write for list. 
Send names of two friends interested in Virginia and re- 

I 


ceive our beautiful magazine one year free F. H. La 
Raume, Agrl. Agt., Norfolk & Western Ry Room 245, 
N. & W. Bldg., Roanoke, Va. 

J 





Dull Raz Or Blade. 


Disgusted With “‘Re-Sharpening?” Want Some- 
thing better? Then let us “‘re-edge” them by Redge Process 
way blademakers edge new blades. Send for prices. 
Parker-Warren Co.,1433R Br’dway,N.Y. 





same 
Mailing Box Free. 


Show Card Writing 





You Can Make 50 Duplicate Copies From Every 
letter you write with pen or typewriter by using our 
“Modern” Duplicator $3.60 complete Booklet Free 





Learn Show Card Writing. My ‘Course, Complete 
in 14 easy lessons, makes you an expert. Graduates earn 
big salaries Booklets, testimonials, etc., free Bert L. 























andauthors. Shakespeare Press, 116 E. 28th St., New York nut St., Philadelphia, 805 G St., Washington W. E. Durkin, Reeves & Co., 339 Fifth Ave.,Pittsburgh, Pa. Daily, 100 Rauh Bldg., Dayton, Ohio. 
HIGH-GRADE SALFSMFEN AND AGENTS ARF IN RIG DEMAND. TO THOSE WHO ¢ QUALIFY, THE FOLLOWING ADVERTISEMENTS PRESENT MONFY-MAKING OPPORTUNITIES 
° . ’ y y 
High-Grade Salesmen Agents Wanted Agents Vl ‘anted Agents Wanted 
New Manager Wanted. If You Have Made A Agents Amazing Invention. New Business. No A Golden Opportunity Offered e ‘Men Selling Agents Make Big Money Selling The LaPlexio 
success as a Manager and direc tor of high grade salesmen CO™MPpetition Big profit. World's best Home Massage Pure Spun Aluminum Utensils and Specialties. Wefurnish Massager Svery man and woman needs Costs less 
and want to Sister yourself write to a of once. “In con Machine. Works by waterpower Delights both sexes free Moving Picture Lantern Slides that sell the goods than others. Costs nothing to operate No complicated 
nection with our plans of development we shall rend anew Write for full particulars and free book on “Beauty & ur Co-operative Selling Plans will unlock every door in parts A child can use it. Creates envied complexions 
manager Initiative tact. energy, resource and ability to Health.” Blackstone Co., 830 Meredith Bidg., Toledo, O. your territory, every hour turned into profit. Write quick (iuaranteed satisfactory or money refunded. Write for 
men vemiiis ave Pp things abeadl Special training _ and secure choice of territory. American Aluminum Mfg special Agents proposition and free booklet “‘The Story 
and knowledge of the business will be given at the home $2500 Accident And Health Policy For $6.00 Co., Division X, Lemont, Il Lan hy don Aquavac Company, Dept. C, 
office, under salary. State your experience, age, etc. yearly. No dues or assessments. Pays $2500 death, $15 eG UD 2 o¢ WES 
Address Box 10, 416 West 13th St., New York City. weekly for injury or sickness. Sells to men and women . gents- -Here’ s A Money Maker. » New Low- r a Sins Sit gg are ER srry: 
Ages 16 to 70. $5000 Policy for $10 yearly. Deposit with Priced Portable Oil Gas Stove. Light in weight compact Gun A didi Your Own Boss. Let Us 
“Ss , CG Cc ] Of The Sal Of The State. Write to Underwriters, Newark, N. practical Every home a possible p - nrenaag = start you in Gold, Silver, Nickel, ete., plating Prof. 
. alesmen et Contro ; e Sales e as Se ea Ss bakes, heats. Sells both in Summer &Winter. — rite 10 Gray’s New, Low Price Plating Outfits. No experience 
est seller on the market today! Tinto Ever-Ready Ink day for our Money Making Proposition. The World Mfg , anal - , 
Powders have given a new value to writing fluids, making We Furnish You “Capital To Run A Profitable (o., 4098 World Bldg., Cincinnati, O. required. We teach you and furnish recipes, formulas 
every user of ink demand them. By writing today youcan business of your own. Become one of our local represer — — trade oe a — rae — a Dee say 
have the agency f territory and t othe t sell tatives and sell high grade custom made shirts, also guar customer. me eee ee ee Oe 
ing them “ No limit to waar taseiee.” Men rj pen anteed sweaters underwe ar, hosiery and neckties, direct 1, We Will Pay You $120.00 To Distribute Peter Ca he i ee a a ee 
: t ] ) : ici ‘ 
Tinto C Tinto an Savate —, — pest pols, 15 a tothe homes. Write Steadfast Mills, Dept. 24, Cohoes, N.Y ence not required. Manor woman. Opportunity for pre incinnati, 
© Company, Department F, 6) arren St., New ork. motion Spare time may be used Internationa sible 
~~ Sw “ig Iphis Agents, Would You Take A Steady Job With 
Cost 3c, Sell 15¢ To25c. Homes Buy12T040Sets; Press, 526 Winston Bldg., I » Patladetpnte veyalar weekly income to start and chance ho work up to 


Income Of $25 Weekly When Injured Or Sick 

low priced policy for men or women, ages 16 to 70—pays 
$5000 death by accident—costs $10 annually. Policy pay 
ing $2000 for accidental death—815 a week injury or sick 
ness, costs $5 a year. Write for Agency. Midland ( 
ualty Co., 1345 Insurance Exchange, Chicago 

Wonderful Opportunity, Steady Income, Selling 
the Fesler Fountain Shaving Brush. Large daily profits 
then a continuous return on repeat soap business. &5 more 
live men wanted. Unique sales plan free. Address F 
Fesler Sales ( ompany, 256 West 23rd Street, New York, 





Salesmen Wanted Residing In Or Making Small 


towns. Take orders on our special plan allowing return 
of unsold goods. Makes quick easy sales, $4.00 commis 
sion on each order Write for pocket outfit today. 


Canfield Mfg. Co., 208 Sigel St., Chicago 


 Saleomen Who Know They Can Sell Meritorious 
land that will stand investigation. Splendid contracts for 
men who can make good. Car-fare allowed purchasers 
Palm Beach County Land Co., Box 373, Stuart, Florida 

Man Wanted To Advertise And “Solicit For 
Rogers Silverware. Good salary and commission 
Cline, Advertising Manager, 464 Rogers Building 
Philade ‘Iphia, Pa 





Be A Detective ny A Large Monthly Seen ; 


easy work; we show you; open to al xperience un 


necessary; full particulars mailed to you. Write Wagner 
1243 Lexington Ave., New York. Dept. 429 
Warman 


Rates and Information 


We Maintain A Department To Co-Operate 


—— advertisers. We will prepare copy or help you in 
sd Way possible Questions gladly answered and con 
plete information on request. We solicit sug 


supplied 
8 in which 


<estions as to wa 





to improve this page 


Smallest copy ac epted—four lines. Cost, $3.00 a line, 
3% discount for 


ash with order; 1624% discount on six-time 








as orders —total discount deducted from sixth in 
4 tion The next six classified issues are March 
_—* 18, May 2, 16, June ¢ Rate for all issues af 
September Jur} 4.8 ) per ‘ An average of vial 
words to each |i f space. | se three weeks 
advance of date f for ust ' forms <« e for 
the Mar iss t ar lo eliminat 
eping, check must a a ie Sinced ts 
' ‘VeTiising agency A ess nearest ft 
er I gy CL y 14 W S 








Anyone can attach. Gliding 
‘arried in pocket. Agents 
0B. Warren St..N.Y 


amp! 
furniture. ¢ 
ergrip Co 


hotels hundreds. Free 
Casters. Save carpets, 
earn big money weekly. Ev 


Agents Handkerchiefs. Dress Goods. Represent 





a big manufa Fasy work. No experi 
ence needed ag samples. Credit. Freeport Manufac 
turing Co., 72 Main St., Brooklyn, N. Y 


Agents In Every City To Handle Our Triplex 
Folding Handbag; profits, exclusive territory; write 
for terms and free « other big sellers. S. B. Diamond 
& Bro., 35 West 21 New York City. 


big 
atalog 


st Street 


Agents: For ‘Everbrite’’ Gold Glass Letters 
for window signs and house numbers. T 

numbers can be sold in every city in th 
Giass Novelty Co., Marion, Ind 


vese letters a 


e country. Chi 


aye 


ro Men—Make Big Money Handling your 


Metallic Letters. Best, cheapest Be independent 
perience required; we show how. Sample, instructions ~ + 
N. Y. Sign Letter Co., 371 Fulton St * Dreaitien. is Be 


Silk Hose Free On eeeuins Triplewear jonas, 





Send no money State size Beautiful line. Agents are 
making big money. Write to-day without fail. Triplewear 
Mills, Dept. P., 112 South 13th St., Philadelphia, Pa 
Agents—Large Profit Selling New Easy Wringer 
op every home buys ther agents have dk 
you can do, Write for a... inform ation. U.S Mo 
Co., 148 Main Street, Toledo, Ohio 


Agents Make Big Money Selling Our Gold And 


letters } 





silver easily appliec 
Big nand everywher Posta betags free samp 
Mets Sign Letter ¢ 132 N. Clark St., Chicag« 


Something New. Sanitary Appliance For Tele- 
_ nt Big pr 


phone mouthpiece ll be fit On 
Company bought ove WM) Ex usive galling content 
Phondate ( » Nasby B lg Toled Ohi 


Pe Mage Roosevelt Is Again Writing For Seri. 
! inquire Desh t er Muy 


U. Ss. Government Uses Richmond Chemical Fire 
r nak n Auto P1 


W heelir W. Va 


Richmond Chemica! Co., Dept. D 


Both Sanco Sen Half Pestage Paid. Lightning 
Silver and Jewelry Polish. Every woman, hotel and rest 
aurant with silverware buys. No rubbing Positively harm 
less; absolute guarantee, Chance to make steady customers 
Lightning Metal Polish Co., 1367 A, B’way, N 


Agents—Make More Money. Handle The Im- 
perial Self-Heating Iron. Oldest and best. Every house 
wife wantsone. Exclusive territory. Write for interesting 
propenien. Emperial Brass Mfg. Co., Dept. 692, Chicago 

Agents To Take Orders For Visiting And Busi- 
ness Cards of Distinction, Sell at sight arge Profits 
Complete Outfit Free. The Forman Printery, 95-W Bank 
Street, Waterbury, Conn 








Household Necessity. Recently Invented Sells 
readily at 75« Costs distributors 25 othing like it on 
the market. Tested and approved by Geet Housekeeping 
Institute. Get your territory now. Hugro Mfg. Co., Chicago 


Agents: We Are Makers Of Nice Reliable Faucet 
water filters; new designs; readily salable; good living 
profits; honorable de oe ; try us. Jones Manufacturing 
Co., 243 A6 Franklin S , Boston, Mass. 

New, Wonderful, Pivcless Solder—Mends All 
metals, cut-glass and crockery. Noheat required. Sample 
lic, Agents Wanted. Old Roman Solder Company, 202 E 
i6th St., Dept New York Cc? 








Agents Wanted To Sell Gu ‘ebrated H. & R. 


Medicated Skin and Scalp Soap. Ferfumes and zs vilet 
Articles. Cash Commission. Goods guaranteed. Hopfinger 
& Roth, 208 N. Second St., St. Louis, Mo 


The Fuller Dustless Floor And Wall — With 


,djustable handle, and hand duster, are indispensable to 
sekeepers—sells at sight—very large profits to agents 
Write today. Fuller BrushCo., 52 Hoadley P)., Hartford.Ct 


Agents Wented, Sell L Retet Vacuum Cleaner. 





Every woman wants one. Guaranteed. Special trial offer 
Many other snappy household articles. Big yy rofits. Write 
Jos. C. Barnett Co., Manufacturers, Riverside, lowa 
Agents Wanted Latest High Grade Sanitary 
pecialty very home, hotel, factory and office buys « 
ght. S aaa r itself Big profit: Write today. The 
Watr ( f Fisher Bldg., Chicag 

Agents Saappicst Linecard Line On Earth 
ted Hot sellers, s dy ate “ eed. Larg 
y.vfit, Write quick—hurry. E. M. 1 Sales Mgr 

)} Sveamore St.. Cincinnati, O 


big yearly profits? No experience required. Great crew 


managers’ proposition. We manufacture Middlemen 
profits saved.—Get posted on our 4 exclusive territory 
business-building selling plans. Act quick. E. M. Davis, 
Pres., R 61, Davis Blk., Chicago 
Agents, Sell Money- Making Books! Build Up A 





dignified, paying business in your town Profits about 
one-third. Two or three hours each day or evening should 
show handsome returns Men or women do equally well 
Our plan is new, simple, unique. Two big new sellers just 
out. Write. Small, Maynard & Co., 13 Beacon St., Boston 

Agents Make Money Sure Quick Easy. New 
Low Priced lea eason is now on 
Sells itself on. came o nect, Three eales © Gas 
means $40 profit a week for 1 Write Today for Money 
Making plans Address C. Brown Mfg. ¢ 088 Brown 


Bldg., Cincinnati, O 


Sell Guaranteed Hosiery, Underwear, 
irer in America Easy 
free Write Madison 
York City 


Agents 
ind Sweaters for largest manufact 
Big pay. Complete outfi 
s, Dept. 4A, 59) Broadway, New 


work, 
Mill 


Wanted Live Agents To Sell Eureka Steel 
‘ ondertful 


Ranges from wagons 
money maker for ambitious me Send f r ( shew none 
Eureka Steel Range Co., O'Fall Ils 


Agents: Secure Exclusive nage J For Kleanol 


Specialties Quick repeaters; Large Monthly 
bonus payments extra Get fu nformation from The 
Kleanol Co., 69 Taylor St., Springfield, Mass 





Wide-Awake, Agents Or Crew Managers Can 


ecure special concession and reap the benefit from the best 
money making agency proposit né the market by writing 
now for full particulars Hugro Mfg. Co., Chicago, Ill 








You Can Make $833 As Our General Or 
local agent necessity ut saves SO) Per 
manent business i profits — sami ple Write 
Pitkin & Co i Redd St., Newark, N. Y 


We Are The Largest Manufacturers Of Twisted 


Wire Brushe Highest g F tservice 
highest profit Write for r new catalog. You are sure 
win, Fu rB h¢ iH I Hartt ( 
Agents— Greatest Value Ever Offered. With Ev- 
ry sa fb ’ Polish Mops a $1.14 ( ir I } 

fit Ma 
lai 4 LD an Br Grand Av aug 




















Jam this news 


under your hood! 


Wise men long ago shed the idea 
that they couldn’t smoke a pipe. 
They read and believed and 
struck jimmy pipe joy, 
speedolike, the first 

crack out ofa tin of 


the national joy smoke 


Coming or going, here’s tobacco that’s 
got red-blood-man-punch! Delicious 
to the limit in its flavor and fra- 
grance, P. A. injects the spirit of 
peace and quiet and contentment 
right into your system. 


You argue with yourself that 
here’s honest injun stuff that you 
can smoke till your smoker is 
tired! Just isn’t a bite or a parch 
in this Prince Albert tobacco. 
Because that’s cut out by a pat- 
ented process owned exclusively 
by the R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Co. 


So, when you hear ’em howl and 
talk-a-few about the “near P. A.s” 
and the “same-things’” and the 
like, just take a turn in the fresh 
air and realize that no other tobacco 
can be made like Prince Albert! 


Why, that’s the reason men 
fondly call P. A. “the national 
joy smoke!” Can you beat it? 


It’s your lead! 


Copyright 1914 by R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Co. 























‘Frisco men and men from 
Boston—from up North and 
down South—all get their 
Prince Albert just like you do 
—as fresh and as fragrant and 
as bully bang-up! Anywhere 
any man travels—home or 
abroad — he can get Prince 
Albert. Toppy red bags, 5c, 
tidy red tins, 10c; also hand- 
some pound and half-pound 
humidors. 


R. J. REYNOLDS 
TOBACCO CO. 


Winston-Salem, N. C. 
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